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# HE United States,” says the President, “is com- 
mitted to the proposition that the principles of 
morality and considerations of her own security will 

never permit her to acquiesce ina peace dictated by aggressors, 

sponsored by appeasers.” Whatever happens, they carry on 
the struggle. Meanwhile America is willing to supply us with 
all we need to destroy Hitler. We do not need man-power, 

having discovered our own men and women. But if we did 

need Americans to die, we should doubtless get them too— 

limitless undying support for a definite purpose. This purpose 
is survival of free English traditions, and the destruction 
of principles that destroy humanity. 

All we need will be supplied on loan. Bombs on loan ; what 
a joke! No booking the order, no scoring up of debt, no “ this 
is yours, that is mine,”’ no limitation of time or space. This 
is just plumb carelessness—or else something quite new and 
great in the history of the world. Obviously there is great 
faith on one side, and desperate need on the other. The need 
we can “ take as read.”” Last war we said “ Certainly, charge 
it up to us. Our credit is good enough. Thank God!” This 
war they say “Oh, cut it out! No thanks! We are damned 
sorry for you. Of course, this isn’t charity. We are really 
doing this to help ourselves. Absolutely! Don’t hesitate to 
ask for anything you want.” The nearest approach to this 
was Churchill’s offer of union made to France 1m extremis. 
Alliance in war, or even federation is much less than Churchill 
indicated or than America offers. Even Canada and Australia 
offer less. 

Of course the Mississippi “ just goes rolling along,” but it 
must appear ever clearer to all whither the Mississippi is 
rolling. America’s offer shows unity of mind, faith and spirit 
with ourselves. The Mississippi is rolling swiftly to a wide all- 
embracing ocean. Churchill offered union with France, to 
save France from Hitler. America offers (and we accept 
without hesitation) something very similar. 

Why does America show this immense faith in England ? 


VoL. CLIX. 9 
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It is only six years since we defaulted on our debt of honour 
for the last war, and had the effrontery to tell them that we 
did so for their sake! Mine was the only voice raised in 
Parliament against that disgraceful action, which we owed in 
fact to Mr. Chamberlain. British prestige in America was 
never lower than in the years 1934-9, during which we 
constantly surrendered to Hitler and Mussolini. Americans 
held us in contempt, not for the debt, but for this appease- 
ment, culminating in John Bull de-bagged by a Jap soldier. 
Their very contempt compelled us to take up arms, and they 
know it. 

“ Nations that still are powerful and once were proud, with 
heads humbly bowed, back meekly from the Presence,” said 
Harold Ickes, Secretary for the Interior, in October 1938. 
Such feelings at least predisposed America to applaud when 
we ceased to be isolationist. You cannot denounce isolation- 
ism in others and succumb to it comfortably yourself. The 
up-flung head made all the difference from Washington to 
Texas = 

Do ye ken John Bull, with his clothes so red? 

Do ye ken John Bull, with his up-flung head ? 

Do ye ken John Bull, with no look of dread? 
As he faces his fight in the morning. 


That, appearing in the Morning Post of Dallas, Texas, 
completes the whirligig. Pride has taken the place of shame. 
We were out of date, old, and “ finished ” ; now Americans 
of all sorts take a pride in their kinship. The very reaction 
blazes forth in a faith in the race. We reflect credit, not dis- 
credit, on the United States of North America. 

While this natural reaction has played a big part in bringing 
out the generosity of America, far more has been effected by 
three things; the Prime Minister, the Air Force, and the 
martyrdom of London. Winston Churchill and his country 
stand alone. His courage in carrying on when France went 
out, his oratory which restored courage and united this 
people, have impressed America more even than his own folk, 
who knew him of old. It is inspired leadership, beyond that 
of the elder or the younger Pitt. Cromwell, saint and soldier, 
had no such hold on England. Washington and Lincoln alone 
may compare favourably, but their appeal was not world- 
wide. Half American himself, I place first Churchill’s share in 
effecting the miraculous conversion. 
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Next I must put our airmen. Just at a time when the whole 
world was gasping at German military efficiency and power, 
just when it seemed impossible that anyone could resist such 
might successfully, our airmen suddenly proved supreme. 
Desperately outnumbered, recruited mostly from the common 
people, they seemed to surpass in courage all our previous 
history. Balaclava, Albuera, Blenheim, Agincourt and 
Poictiers, were left behind by boys of a supposedly decadent 
generation. America no more expected that than we did. It 
took such a load off all our chests! If they could do it, we 
could too. America had to stand up and shout from stalls and 
gallery. 

Never, in the whole history of human conflict, has so much been 
owed by so many to so few. 


Then, on top of all that, came the martyrdom of London ; 
four months of nightly bombardment from the skies ; each 
morning more piles of ruined houses and charred corpses ; 
no chance of stopping the slaughter or hitting back at fate. 
After all the talk of the inevitable breakdown in the nerves 
of the civilian population, the civilians, especially girls and 
women, were actually “ taking it ” better than soldiers. They 
jeered at the lightnings of Jove. Hitler did not take into 
account the exhilarating glow given by survival after hideous 
danger. Very soon the evacuated children insisted on coming 
back, so as not to be out of it. Wives, with a certain indigna- 
tion, refused to leave. Honour and credit were pouring in from 
America. Not to have a bomb story would be to condemn 
oneself to insignificance for life! So really felt Londoners ; 
but from across the Atlantic it looked like martyrdom ; and 
they were out of it. It hurt them with a poignant sympathy. 

There were some lines from Chicago, which thousands of 
Englishmen now secretly recite as applying to their special 
lady : 

London Bridge is falling down, 

My dear lady! 

Be it said, to your renown, 

That you wore your gayest gown, 

Your bravest smile—and stayed in town, 
When London Bridge was falling down. 
My dear lady! 


Sympathy from Chicago of all places ; sympathy with the 
stream of little children arriving penniless, cast on to the great 


124 THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 
charity and love of America! What Churchill’s leadership, 


or the young men of the air had left undone, was achieved by 
sympathy. The worse our plight, the greater that sympathy. 
The greater the need, the greater the sympathy. “‘ The Guns 
of Fort Sumter” to preserve union, the “ Guns that fired 
at Lexington ” to strike down tyranny, will go off by them- 
selves the moment Hitler’s legions land in England. That 
sympathy would die in a moment if Englishmen ever sought 
to emulate Hitler. Even now, our treatment of Jew refugees 
is a hideous stumbling-block to all such sympathy. 

So has arisen America’s faith in England. They believe 
that we, like themselves, will never make peace with Hitler- 
ism ; that we shall never back out like France ; that we shall 
not convert a crusade into imperialism, by a mean use of 
their assistance. May the Lord do so to us, and more also, if 
once we break that faith. I get exasperated with all these good 
people who beg Churchill to state war aims. How can he? 
Has President Roosevelt ever demanded such a statement ? 
It will not rest with Churchill or with the British Parliament 
to decide. We are only the army in the front trench, power 
to decide resides now across the Atlantic. The moment they 
stop supplies we are “ sunk.” “ Sunk,” maybe ? but we should 
go down fighting for all that. 

This is not 1917, 1918, 1919. America will not come to a 
Versailles as a recent partner, with half a dozen boasting 
European States who have “rigged” matters beforehand 
behind her back. As I see the end, all the world will by then 
be completely ruined—all save the United States and India. 
Inflation was not invented in 1918. Not only will the United 
States be the predominant partner, but all these dreams of 
reconstruction will be entirely dependent on the continuing 
goodwill of that country. 

Nor is Franklin D. Roosevelt Mr. Woodrow Wilson. With 
all his virtues, Mr. Wilson came to Europe almost with an 
inferiority complex, anxious to please men of great name but 
less merit. European diplomacy was too much for him. The 
same European diplomacy is now a little fly-blown (or as Mr. 
Churchill would say, “‘ dusty ””), and one trusts that the next 
Peace Conference will be held at Washington, as more con- 
venient for the Dutch Royal Family and some others. 

However hasty the peace-aims folk may be in putting their 
demands before Mr. Churchill instead of before Mr. Roosevelt, 
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visions of a sane peace would do us all good. In the first place 
it might stop the mouths of the stamp-out-all-Germans school 
who are only playing into Hitler’s hands. In the second place 
it might help victory by encouraging the haters of Hitler in all 
the lands he rules, leading to sabotage, passive resistance, and 
revolution. Lastly it would show the working men of England 
and America that this was their war and not the old sort of 
imperialism run mad. By all means let us have Peace plans 
on the table for discussion and watch how the cards change. I 
would begin by getting together the pacifists and British 
Union of Fascists (with their slogan “ Britons mind your own 
business”) and their American counterpart, “ America 
First,” and ask them to agree on peace terms. It would keep 
them busy and quiet. They could work on the Géring-Davis 
terms and discover what they mean, and where the African 
native comes in. No doubt Géring would tell them the 
truth. 

But most of us would, I suppose, stipulate as sine gua non 
the removal of the Nazi and Fascist régimes, and adequate 
measures to prevent Germany doing it again. There is plenty 
to say on “ adequate measures.” While we in England get 
on with the work of saving life and liberty, let Americans, in 
a measure of peace and detachment from horrors, think out 
the peace plan which will prevent Germany doing it again. 
I repeat that what will actually be done at the Peace Confer- 
ence will depend on America. They call the tune; they have 
leisure to think ; they alone can reconstruct the world. This 
is their ‘‘ Rendezvous with Destiny.” 

I am on the top floor ; I am in the front line trench; I am 
disturbed by alerts and guns and bombs and fears. I cannot 
think. We have our job to do; to hold the fortress—at 
any sacrifice. If I know my Churchill, he doesn’t mind what 
happens afterwards, so long as we hold out for two, ten or 
twenty years. Let someone else get on with the planning for 
the new world. Kennedy’s fears of losing his money mean 
nothing in our young life—and that sort have lost it all 
anyhow. The soul has got to survive. Only let the planners 
remember that the League of Nations failed for three reasons, 
and each adequate. One, America took no part ; two, it had 
no all-powerful police; three, it was a league of fear-filled 
governors and not of unselfish peoples. Saad 

If I pin my hopes to union with America, it is because 
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union is the strongest bond, leaving no loophole for evasion of 
duty or responsibility or sacrifice. I do not believe that it is any 
more difficult to achieve than was the union between England 
and Scotland. Vested interests by the hundred in each land 
will oppose, as they did in 1707 ; but the need of mutual aid 
in arms and of economic support afterwards will become ever 
more obvious even to the “ interests” as years go on. Let 
me instance one point. Foreign investments have become too 
risky since the last war. Varying inflation, totalitarianism, 
laws penalising the alien’s investment, double taxation—all 
these have combined to make foreign investment impossible 
in future and to close down international trade. Never again 
will America pour money into Germany as they did in 1920 
to 1926, or anywhere “ abroad.” We even fear now for our 
investments in India—though I do not—and hesitate about 
our historic policy of emancipation. This financial hold-up is 
an argument for union which will become irresistible. 

Can such Union of the English-speaking peoples not be 
extended by an open door for all democratically governed 
countries to come in? India and our Colonies—some as States, 
some as Territories under Federal rule—might find their place. 
Holland, Denmark, Iceland, Norway, China, might well 
welcome some such Union, whose power would establish peace 
and safety, whose spaciousness would secure prosperity, 
whose admixture would fertilise the stock of freedom. Free 
internally, bound externally, each democracy could combine 
freedom with fraternity, and an equal right to the use of 
God’s earth. 

How about Germany? I refuse to believe that that great 
people are wedded to the cult of the bully. The old Weimar 
Republic showed no such sign. I knew them once as a kindly 
cultured people. No doubt they are easily—too easily—led ; 
no doubt they fawn on power, and are apt to worship authority 
in a manner nauseous to Anglo-Saxons. But I refuse to 
believe that their hideous persecution and enslavement of 
Jews and Poles is the natural act of the German people, or 
that even to-day most of them do not secretly hate it. Once 
democratically governed, once they have killed Hitler and 
his gang, and wiped out his memory and his crimes, why 
should not they too come in and improve the mixture of the 
free races? 


Would this be adequate to prevent Germany doing it 
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again? Union, whether federal or confederate, means at 
least one executive responsible to one supreme Parliament, 
controlling army, navy, air force, and foreign affairs, with 
revenues to meet the cost thereof. How much more it means 
is immaterial for the moment. Such a union would be too 
mighty, even for a Germany outside the pale, ever to attack. 
With Germany as one of the Confederate States, there would 
be Germans in the army, but no German Army ; and no way 
out save by a secession which might be too expensive. 

In any case, we must fight on. The salving of the peace, the 
future, is in the hands of America. It could be in no better 
hands. As was written a hundred years ago by Lowell the 
emancipator, so, for America, is it still true to-day: 


New occasions teach new duties: Time makes ancient good 


uncouth ; 

They must upward still, and onward, who would keep abreast of 
Truth ; 

Lo, before us gleam new camp-fires! we ourselves must Pilgrims 
be, 

Launch our Mayflower, and steer boldly through the desperate 
winter sea, 

Nor attempt the Future’s portal with the Past’s blood-rusted key. 


Josian C. Wepcwoop. 


PROCEDURES OF ECONOMIC 
FEDERATION. 


“The ages of isolation had their use for they trained men 
for ages when they were not to be isolated.”—Bagehot, 
Physics and Politics. 


Federation suggested that the obvious difficulties con- 
fronting European Federation were compensated by 
developments in its favour that had been overlooked. Now, 
the most obvious difficulty in finding an evolutionary pro- 
cedure for Economic Federation is how to impose an economic 
reconstruction on vested interests, devitalised institutions, 
vicious ideologies and ill-informed voters without first having 
the ground swept and the air cleared by a social revolution. 
And here is Providence having this preliminary clearance 
done for us by German war finance and war federalism. So 
that, just as Germany was saved half its fighting through our 
having the ground cut from under us by “ Fifth Columns,” 
even so we shall be saved half our federalising through the 
clean sweep made for us by Herr Hitler and Herr Himmler 
“who from Deutschland have come with their little brooms 
laden.” 
- But even taking full advantage of these providential 
though unprepossessing charwomen, federalists had better 
not try to evict the “vested interests” too violently from 
the dusty snuggeries where they dictate and doze. Neither 
that somewhat decrepit dowager, Social Democracy, nor that 
difiident débutante, Socialist Demagogy, will have authority 
enough for a spring cleaning at the risk of such a rebellion. 
Post-war peoples will be praying for Peace at any Price—it is 
a reconstruction, not a revolution, that we are planning— 
and the fate of Spain and France might yet be ours. “ Fas 
est ab hoste docert.”’ So, let us rather take a leaf out of Mein 
Kampf. Let our federalists lead our democracy into regions 
that are ready for it—against régimes that could be rapidly 
recast—and for reconstructions that would be immediately 
remunerative. 
It is indeed indispensable that the first economic enter- 
prises of the Union should be unopposed and profitable ; if 
only because capitalist propaganda has, for a generation, been 


A PREVIOUS article on the Principles of Economic 
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impressing on public opinion that governmental management 
in the public interest is less competent and also more corrupt 
than a general manager in the interests of profit. Nor has 
this impression been entirely removed by experiences of 
War Socialism. The propaganda has been profusely illustra- 
ted by colour cartoons of official busybodies butting into 
business of which they have little cognisance, or of bureau- 
cracies entangling enterprise in red tape—that being their 
only control. Whereas really these examples are evidence of 
the usurpation of public services for private self-interest and 
not of the unquestionable superiority of private over public 
ownership and operation. 

Therefore, federalist procedure, following modern tactics, 
should infiltrate “ soft spots” and then “ fan out on a wide 
front.” And the softest spot would be the brain of the 
capitalist economy—the banking system. Owing to its being 
also the “ high spot ” of the economic pyramid, the banking 
system has become, more than any other Big Business, remote 
from private interest, and responsible for what are really 
governmental functions. Banks are now national, not local, 
services; and National Banks are now State Corporations 
operating on national credit, even when, like the Banks of 
England and France, they are privately owned. It would, 
therefore, be expedient to assign to each one of them special 
territorial, or technical, functions. These, though necessary, 
are now neglected; for the sole reason that, under existing 
conditions, they do not pay. Thus, public land banks, loan 
banks, pawn shops, etc., could be provided by merely con- 
verting some of these ubiquitously redundant and uselessly 
rival multiple banks into such supplementary banking services. 
A national banking system that would supply such services 
could ensure that private enterprises of public utility were no 
longer compelled to cadge the capital they need through the 
agency of loan sharks and shyster lawyers who plunder the 
investor if the enterprise fails and the inventor if it succeeds. 

But the banking system, though the “ soft spot,” is also 
the hard core of Big Business. It is a fortress that will be 
defended to the last ditch by the more hard-boiled and hide- 
bound Money Barons. Federalists will have to make breaking 
into it an “inside job,” by securing a “ Fifth Column ” of 
supporters within the banking bureaucracy and Big Business. 
This means enlisting as engineers of the federal economic 
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machinery, the expert executives of great profit-making 
concerns. 

Many of these men are already engaged in organising and 
operating national war controls; and this, too, out of public- 
spirited idealism without regard to their private interest. 
Such men would carry on if their controls were promptly and 
practically converted at the armistice into self-governing 
Corporations of the European Union and its Federal States. 
Because, just as investing his savings in gilt-edged securities 
would be more attractive to a good citizen than a gamble in 
gold shares, so the investing of his services in promoting our 
public prosperity would be more attractive to a good execu- 
tive than producing profits for employers. So that thus de- 
prived of their bank backing and their business brains, and 
with their national and international ‘“ power behind the 
throne ” temporarily interrupted by war, the Money Powers 
that Be would find themselves crippled in fighting for a power 
that ought never to have been. 

Once control of money is centralised in a Federal banking 
system, the conversion of “‘ money,” from terms of national 
into terms of federal currency and credit, is only technically 
troublesome. Here is an expert’s opinion (Meade: Economic 


Basis of a Durable Peace, p. 541): 


“An international currency system is appropriate for a group 
of liberal economies which practise an internal policy of laissez 
faire. It would also be appropriate to an international authority 
which had extensive powers of planning and regulating economic 
and financial policies. But it is not appropriate for an international 
organisation of States with divergent internal economic structure 
and policies, if these States desire to preserve a large measure of 
control over their own economies.” 


This opinion I have selected because the last sentence might 
be interpreted—and was perhaps intended—as a death 
sentence on any European Union not exclusively Capitalist. 
But, as a matter of fact, it does not exclude an economic 
integration of Europe. Because British Capitalism and 
Russian Communism, the two main factors and motive forces 
of a European economy, though very diverse are not diver- 
gent. British Capitalism for profit has been, for war purposes, 
developed into State Capitalism, and is rapidly becoming 
communally controlled and corporative: Russian proletarian 
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Communism has already declined into State Capitalism, and 
is as rapidly decentralising into autonomous Communities 
and Corporations. While National-Socialism and Fascism, 
in between, are deadlocked in a despotism of State Capitalism 
and State Corporations, and will only develop in association 
with the old democracies of the West or with the novel demo- 
cracies of the East. Nor is there any reason why all these 
economies should not preserve a liberal measure of residual 
control over their economic affairs provided they are prepared 
to use that control for co-operation rather than competition. 
And to ensure co-operation on all matters of moment the key 
position—currency—should be entrusted to the Union. Not 
so much because the functions of a central currency could not 
otherwise be provided, but because one of its functions would 
be to stop disturbances that could not otherwise be prevented. 
Wherefore federalists should insist on the establishment of a 
European currency and credit system, conducted by a central 
banking system and controlled by a Union Finance Ministry. 
These organs would operate in consultation with Union and 
State Planning Councils, who again would consult with the 
State—with National and National-Federal financial authori- 
ties and, through the League, with other currency systems. 
All of which would constitute the most direct and drastic 
machinery for dealing with European economic disorders. 
Some of the more serious symptoms of such disorders being 
the “ dead hand ” of public debt, periodic depression and over- 
production in one region combined with under-provision in 
another, the sterilisation of capital, the strangling of com- 
merce, and the starving of whole communities ; while pro- 
perty goes to the devil and proletariats go on the dole. 

The “ dead hand ” of the last war-debt still lies heavy on 
our internal convalescence and on our international credit ; 
yet its burden will be light compared to what is to come. 
Seeing that, in the first year of this war Great Britain and 
Germany have accumulated about the same debt as in all four 
years of the last war. Even if we accept the lowest estimate 
of the length of this war—even if we allow the most liberal 
discount to the ingenuities of our German enemies in raising 
and repudiating their war-debt and of our American friends 
in restricting and remitting ours—what will be the result of 
imposing a burden of such magnitude on the top-heavy totter- 
ing structure of our empiric empire economy? Obviously, 
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only on a totalitarian basis could our capitalist system extort 
the interest and sinking fund on the capital it had expended 
on war. As all real progress in social reconstruction and all 
pre-war procedures for relieving and remedying the evils of a 
capitalist economy would have to be renounced, revolution 
would, even in our case, become a risk. This risk would be 
redoubled by the resentment of those who commuted the 
conscription of their unfit persons by a contribution from 
their well-filled purses. To say nothing of the resentment that 
would be felt at our having, not only to fight and finance the 
war for the other democracies, but also to pay them interest 
and sinking fund for the privilege of so doing. Moreover, failing 
Federation, the enemy would again relieve themselves by 
repudiation and depreciation and would again borrow working 
capital for further warlike conquests. We could relieve our 
debt by a capital levy—as was suggested after the last war 
with the support of Conservative capitalists—or by deprecia- 
tion of the currency and other devices; and long before we 
had liquidated this war we should have been launched into 
another. But, if we federate and become a Member State in a 
European Union, our war-debt—which is only part of the 
moral obligation owing to us by Europe—could, and should, 
be made a European liability. Thus all the national debt of 
the Member States, including Germany and Italy, should be 
consolidated as the new Federal Debt representing the cost of 
floating our continent as a business concern. The value of any 
lootings of gold reserves or levies for armies of occupation, 
etc. would be deducted from the debt which the offending 
State (e.g. Germany or Italy) would be allowed to pool. Then, 
all the public debt held by banks and similar institutions 
would be replaced by non-interest-bearing European Union 
Bonds ; which would liquidate the greater part of the debt. 
The remainder, held outside Europe, or held in Europe by 
private individuals and enterprises for profit, would be re- 
placed by interest-bearing Union Bonds. These Bonds could 
be secured by a European capital levy of quite small percent- 
age. Whereby, we Christians could make use of our Slough 
of Despond to relieve ourselves of our self-imposed load of 
usury and its usurpations. 

A European economic evil, second only to the war-debt, 
is Trade Depression. An Economic Federation could deal 
with a depression by a process of “ slump-sluicing ” ; which 
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would be reversed for “ boom-busting.” The Union authori- 
ties would produce a local and limited inflation by supplying 
Federal loans to the State Bank or Federal notes for circula- 
tion on the State Stock Exchange. This “ pump priming ” 
would restore a healthy circulation to the State economy and 
would not be liable to the air-locks and leakages that pre- 
vented the process taking full effect in the United States 
“New Deal.” Moreover, this cure for cyclical boom and 
slump could be extended outside Europe by co-operation 
with the United States and the Union of Soviets. The only 
difference in that case would be that, whereas, within Europe, 
it would mean the creation of a healthier Body Politic—as 
between Europe and America or Asia it would only be a pro- 
ductive coition of two Bodies Politic without any guarantee 
of health. 

Coming next to Commerce, in its mercantile rather than in 
its monetary aspect—theoretically Free Trade is required to 
let all Europeans benefit fully by the resources of their 
Continent. But this means integrating Europe economically 
as entirely as is England ; and would result in some European 
countries being predominantly either industrial or agricul- 
tural, rural or residential, mining or maritime, as are English 
counties. Whereas, the ideal conditions of a free community 
are that it should contain all possible forms of self-expression 
and serviceable employment. Wherefore, both agricultural 
peoples who have, at great cost to their standard of living, 
built up industries that in their opinion raise their moral 
status, as well as industrial peoples that have so mechanised 
their production as to raise in their opinion the standard of 
living, would refuse to enter a Free Trade Union. But there 
is little technical difficulty in substituting Trade Regulation 
for Tariff Rates so as to protect standards of living and staple 
livelihoods ; which procedure would also provide for the 
general relationship between planned Communist economies 
and patchwork Capitalist economics. There is, however, a 
tactical difficulty which is very similar to that which has 
delayed disarmament—the difficulty of substituting an 
authoritative collective security for the accustomed com- 
petitive self-sufficiency. And just as armed security has ended 
in the extreme of nationalist aggression which we are now 
fighting, so has tariff security led to the extremes of nationalist 
autarchy which we now have to face, The issue being whether 
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the bellicose Totalitarian economies of Germany and Italy, the 
non-belligerent Corporativism of Spain and Portugal, the 
non-belligerent Communism of Russia, and the pacifist com- 
mercial Capitalism of the Social Democratic countries, can all 
be combined in one European economic entity ? 

The Corporative and Communist Dictatorships have 
already all the trade regulation required, and have only to be 
prevented from using it to coerce capitalist customers or 
competitors by dumping or denying exports and by first 
expanding, then contracting, imports. For this reason 
currencies of varying values would have to be prohibited, if 
they had not already been precluded, by a Union currency. 
On the other hand, Capitalist Democracies who would, by 
assumption, be dictating, or at least directing, Federal 
Reconstruction, have as yet little more than abortive experi- 
ments and empiric adventures in respect of Trade Regulation. 
Commercial exchanges are, however, carried on now satis- 
factorily between Communist trade commissariats and com- 
petitive capitalist traders. Nor would it be difficult to organise 
and operate a European system of credit clearances and com- 
mercial exchanges at rates regulated in relation to the free 
markets. These rates, which would only move within a 
restricted range, would be revised regularly as are those of 
a Five Year Plan. But it is evident that the combination of 
a generic gradation of economic standards of living in the 
States with a general grant to them of economic liberty, if 
effected by exchange controls, would only be effective if 
based on a regulation: (a) of prices in relation to difference 
in costs, and (b) of production in relation to differences in 
consumption. It is also evident that experiments in control 
of price and production—e.g. of coffee, which ended in its 
being burnt, or of wheat, which ended in its rotting, or of 
rubber, sugar and tin which also ended in smoke and a bad 
smell—would not have failed under general governmental 
trade regulation. We may also note that, even before the war, 
about one quarter of the world’s commerce was subject to 
some regulation or restriction, and that by the end of the war, 
much less than one quarter will be left free. It is also inter- 
esting that the representative British group that produced 
Plan X was of opinion that “ much progress has been made, 
especially in the last seven years, towards world control of 
production, stocks, and movements of raw materials,” and 
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that “controls already established are of great strategic 
importance for world order.” 

Even more important than tariff walls as an economic 
cause of war is competition for the supplies of colonial and 
other raw materials. And the simplest way to deal with the 
3 per cent. of such materials coming from the colonies would 
be to include it under a Federal organisation for the equitable 
distribution to European manufactories of all imported raw 
materials. Such an organisation has, for years, been recom- 
mended by expert authorities. In this way, the Axis griev- 
ance as to not getting colonial supplies could be met without 
objectionable surrender of colonies to them. The grievance is 
substantial ; though the claim to colonies, based on it, is 
sentimental. Federation, by also providing a means of pay- 
ment for such imports, would remove the grievance. For the 
present preferential position of Great Britain in respect of 
colonial produce is not due to its being the proprietor of 
colonies, but to its being the operator of a world-wide circula- 
tion of commodities and credit; which centres in, and is 
controlled by the City as the world’s commission broker and 
commercial banker. The consequent flow of the commodities 
to British markets and manufactories and of the commissions 
on the whole transaction to British merchants and money- 
lenders, is as natural a process as that of rivers flowing down 
over mill-wheels to the sea and then returning in rain to the 
rivers and so to the mill-wheels again. Ingenious German de- 
vices like the “ Block Marks ” or the “ Markt-Ordnung,” or 
the bartering of concertinas for cereals are only expensive 
force-pumps for diverting this flow of raw materials into an 
artificial channel to their own mills. These expedients fail 
inevitably because the easiest and most economic payment for 
imports does not pass direct between their producer and pur- 
chaser, but is part of a series of profitable world-wide tran- 
sactions. Germans and Italians, having for the most part no 
control of such a series, must pay direct, often expensively to 
themselves and exasperatingly to their customers. Owing, 
moreover, to the calamities that Germany has called upon 
herself in the last quarter century—military disaster and mon- 
etary devaluation ; revolution and reaction ; armament, dis- 
armament and again rearmament under pressure ; staggering 
taxes and starvation wages—there is in Germany not even 
the accumulation of capital at home or of credit abroad that 
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might otherwise have enabled the principal industrial centre 
of Europe to finance a proportion of its own exchanges. 

Now the free flow of capital and credit from countries 
where investments are in high request and interest rates are 
low to countries in need of capital for development, is profit- 
able both to the lender who gets more dividend and to the 
borrower who gets more development. That is the theory ; 
but things don’t work out that way. For if a country’s savings 
are exported for the profit of the financier and the foreigner, 
the social welfare of that country may be retarded, its eco- 
nomic development restricted and even its political peace 
wrecked. Again, if the borrowing country is incapable of 
making proper use of the new money power, it may result in 
the demoralisation of its natives and the destruction of its 
neighbours. 

It is hard to say which has most contributed to the dire 
danger in which we are to-day—the granting of credit to 
Germany which has enabled her to rearm for the destruction 
of Europe and England, or the grudging of credit to Russia 
which has encouraged her to equip herself economically in 
complete independence of the rest of the world. Indeed, the 
rule of thumb for the regulation of the export of capital 
would seem to be much the same as that for free trade in 
general, namely that such export makes for desirable demo- 
cratic developments when it is within a democratic entity, 
whether racial, regional, or “ religious.”” Between countries 
or communities without such common interests or institutions 
or ideas it will, especially if arbitrarily allocated, do all 
parties more harm than good. Therefore, if the proposed 
Federal Union can be established as an effective economic 
system, almost all accumulations of capital within it should 
find investments that are profitable, productive and pro- 
gressive under the democratic direction of the Union and 
State authorities. In other words, Free Trade, whether in 
commodities, credits or creeds, must be proportioned to the 
degree of Liberty, Equality and Fraternity between free 
traders. You may object that there must be free exchange of 
opinion, and that creeds are completely, and credit partly, 
matters of opinion. To which I should observe that, even as 
faith in a creed must be protected by an ethical Law and 
Order, so must faith in credit be protected by an economic 
Law and Order. No doubt to the sentimental city employee 
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the systematic surrender of our national economic supremacy 
to an international super-State would seem as suicidal 
_ as a similar surrender of our political sovereignty, 
our armed security, or our colonial suzerainty. Especially 
when it meant incorporation in anything so shadowy as a 
Federal Union or co-operation with anything so shady as the 
Soviet Union. But the sensible business executive has already 
recognised that it is a choice between either selling out to a 
combine, in which we should retain a controlling interest, or 
being squeezed out by competitors who would take control of 
our interests. The monopoly of London in the financing and 
floating of the world’s commerce and credits has been in 
decline since the First German War. New York has become a 
competitor for our job as banker and broker of the world’s 
capital and commerce. Indeed, the time has come when it 
will pay us to share our control in form as well as in fact. 
By converting our banking and brokerage business into a 
European Joint Stock Company, we shall gain more in pros- 
perity to our Commonwealth than we shall lose in profit to 
our City. For, we shall not only be retaining a controlling 
interest, but also remaining, for a time, the Managing Director. 
Thereby, the competition of Great Britain and Germany, 
that has twice caused a Krach catastrophic to both, will be 
replaced by a co-operation that will enable Europe to employ 
its savings on saving European lives for a millennium instead 
of slaying them by the million. So that we may yet see 
Europe ruled by Mr. Montague Norman and Herr Schacht 
from the Central Bank, while Lord Stamp and Comrade 
Stalin cordially concur from equal and opposite angles of the 
Supreme Economic Council Board. 

Having painted this pretty picture of a European Economy, 
duly unified and not unduly uniform, what should be its 
frame—the frame of its economic relationship with the rest 
of the world? Should it be a nice gold frame? Shall we go 
on selling Americans gold bricks, dug up in Asia, Africa and 
Australia, which they will bury again in America? Or shall 
we plan with them a world system of credit and commerce 
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S he went aboard the American cruiser Tuscaloosa 

(ee was to take him to Lisbon, Admiral Leahy, the 

new United States Ambassador to the French Govern- 

ment, was at once surrounded by a host of journalistic 

compatriots, all clamouring for news of the objects of his 

mission. What he told them in reply may be briefly summed 
up as follows : 


A great and noble mission has been entrusted to me; a mission 
which it gives me the utmost pleasure to undertake. My instruc- 
tions are to assist Marshal Pétain in the task which lies before him, 
and I have good hopes that my efforts will not be in vain. We all 
love France. For my own part, I am proud that it should have 
fallen to my lot to aid the Head of the French Government to 
further the work of recovery to which he has set his hand. 


Notwithstanding their general character, these remarks 
were significant and sufficiently precise to allow us to draw a 
few useful conclusions. It is significant that the United 
States should regard it as important to have an official 
representative in a country which, for the time being at any 
rate, is debarred from playing any effective part in world 
politics, and whose government, moreover, is not even master 
in its own house, compelled as it is to endure the presence of 
the invader and to hearken to his behests. 

The relations of France and the United States have never 
been other than cordial, and, in appointing Admiral Leahy to 
the ambassadorial post, President Roosevelt has given Marshal 
Pétain an additional proof of his regard, affording as it does 
an assurance of his approval of the programme set forth by 
the Marshal, with its aim of “‘ maintaining our soul intact, of 
keeping our dignity whole, and, above all, of upholding our 
authority in every part of our dominions overseas.” It marks 
also the President’s confidence in the Marshal’s ability to 
implement his programme, and in his determination not to 
countenance any line of action tending to involve France in 
hostilities with her former allies. 

That is a point which it behoves Great Britain particularly 
to bear in mind. During the past six months or more, the 
Head of the French Government has not modified his attitude. 
He has stubbornly and successfully resisted all German 
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pressure, he has steadfastly refused to give way to fresh 
German demands, or to go beyond the terms of the armistice, 
which were agreed upon by both parties as an arrangement 
concluded between soldiers and men of honour. Whatever 
may be the subsequent course of events, we must never lose 
sight of the fact that, throughout the whole of this initial 
period, the new Head of the Government adhered to his under- 
takings with a loyalty that was proof against every menace. 

Little by little, the circumstances which led up to the 
assumption of the dictatorial powers he now wields have been 
coming to light. It is now pretty evident that when General 
Weygand declared himself powerless to stem the torrent of 
the German onset, the Government was thrown into a state 
of complete confusion. At none of the hurried meetings held 
in the brief intervals of their flight from Paris to Tours, and 
from Tours to Bordeaux, were the members of the Cabinet 
able to arrive at anything approaching a unanimous decision. 
The Cabinet was composed for the most part of members of 
the Bar, each of whom argued his case with admirable forensic 
skill. Unfortunately there was no directing authority among 
them, no judge, in short, to pronounce sentence and to see 
that it was duly carried out. The members wrangled among 
themselves and the decision on which their welfare and, what 
was infinitely more important, the welfare of the State 
depended, was put off hour after hour. The result was a 
tragi-comic confusion which would have been ludicrous had 
it not been lamentable. The mob of fugitives by whom the 
Parliament-men were surrounded drank in every rumour. 
Some gave out that the Government were starting for London; 
others that their destination was Algiers. The result was that 
vessels were crammed with people who thought they were 
bound for England and who ultimately arrived at Morocco, and 
vice versa. The President of the Republic, devoid of any 
constitutional power of initiative, looked on helplessly at these 
altercations, in which his ministers kept shouting out their 
resignations. He was entirely powerless to get any plan of his 
own adopted. Meanwhile, behind the scenes, the plotters 
were preparing their coup. ; 

Called upon once more to be the saviour of his country, one 
man, and one man only, made his voice heard above the din, 
and that was Marshal Pétain, who was as persuasive in 
expounding his views as he was peremptory in insisting on 
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their adoption. Cut off from all her industrial resources, no 
longer in control of her munitions production, France was 
powerless to continue the struggle. For the Government to 
betake themselves to North Africa would simply be to hand 
over the country to the enemy for him to work his will upon 
her without let or hindrance. It would plunge the whole 
people into despair, with consequences impossible to foresee. 
Nowhere could France look for succour. As far back as the 
middle of May, Britain had begun to evacuate the dis- 
embarkation points she had. occupied. There were no 
munitions works in North Africa. As for England her factories 
were insufficient even for her own troops. In these conditions 
the Marshal came to the conclusion, which was supported by 
General Weygand, that there was only one course open, and 
that was to ask for an armistice. 

Cedant arma toge. Acting on this democratic principle, the 
military leaders, now that they had given definite expression 
to their view of the situation, awaited the decision of the 
vacillating civil power. Powerless to avert the débacle, they 
looked on at the spectacle of confusion with indignant and 
disdainful eye. These panic-stricken and incoherent civilians 
must have struck them as very small fry indeed, on the scale 
of the diminutive M. Paul Reynaud who, realising at last that 
he was not of the stature required to steer the Ship of State 
through waters which every moment threatened to capsize 
her, began to send out pitiable cries for help. 

What a pathetic figure is cut by a Minister in one of our 
democracies when he can no longer count on his executive to 
do its work, or rely on the approval of the parliament to which 
he is responsible. The various Government departments had 
quitted Paris and were rolling along the high-roads, up hill 
and down dale, their archives and their official papers piled 
up pell-mell, together with the members of the office staff, in 
an endless procession of lorries making for destinations which 
it was doubtful they would ever reach. As for the members of 
Parliament, senators and deputies alike, where and how were 
they to be summoned to assemble ? Doubtless a great number 
of them had thought it their duty to accompany the Govern- 
ment in order to give the requisite sanction to its decisions. 
But where were they to meet, amid the hurly-burly of the 
general flight? Where were these representatives of the 
people, who numbered something like a thousand, to find a 
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place in which to deliberate in accordance with the forms of 
regular parliamentary procedure? How futile must these 
considerations have appeared to the military leaders, only — 
too conscious of the peril that was growing every minute more 
terrible, for the enemy were continuing to mow down the 
routed troops and fleeing civilians in one indiscriminate 
slaughter. Now was the chance of the wire-pullers. They did 
not fail to seize it. Up sprang Jack-in-the-Box, pulled a few 
strings, and egged on the military leaders, who were clamour- 
ing for something to be done. Backing them in their demand 
for an armistice, M. Laval managed to get together something 
that might pass for parliamentary sanction. The first step 
was gained. The second promptly followed. Our wire-puller 
now found it easy to demonstrate that a parliamentary 
government had no virtue in it, that its only outcome was 
endless circumlocution and infinite red tape, and that the 
time had come to set up in its stead an authoritarian régime 
answerable to no one but itself. The events of the last few 
days had put this beyond dispute. The mob of political small 
fry let themselves be stripped of their constitutional pre- 
rogatives with a sheeplike docility. The coup détat was 
accomplished. The enemy was asked for an armistice, and 
the enemy granted it. 

We need not recall the consternation which this event 
created throughout the world, or its dire effect on Great 
Britain, now constrained to accelerate her preparations with 
feverish energy, to recruit whole armies, and to push on her 
munitions production to the utmost limit of human capacity. 
In a few months the results of her effort were so immense that 
Mr. Churchill was able to declare not long ago that Great 
Britain would be in a state of complete preparedness in the 
course of the present year. 

It was assuredly in no selfish spirit, still less was it with any 
lightness of heart, that Marshal Pétain resolved to ask for an 
armistice. Since he did so resolve, we may take it that the 
heroic defender of Verdun was haunted by the recollection 
of the frightful slaughter he had been compelled to authorise 
in order to save his country from the Germans who had 
determined to deliver an assault which they believed 
irresistible before the full weight of British and American 
assistance could be thrown into the scale. “ They shall not 
pass”; and pass they did not, but what a price was paid for 
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that victory! Hundreds and thousands of Frenchmen lost 
their lives in that terrible struggle. Who then shall reproach 
the aged leader if he now shrank in horror from the repetition 
of such a holocaust ? 

This time, then, “ they passed,” despite the heroic resis- 
tance of Belgians, British and French. They had made ready 
a murderous war-machine of hideous efficiency which enabled 
them to mow down all who came in their way, soldiers and 
civilians alike, even as “ corn ripe for the harvest,” to shatter 
and burn towns and villages like the flimsy trappings of a 
cinema. King Leopold was the first to recognise that resis- 
tance was hopeless, that it would entail unspeakable sacrifice, 
irreparable ruin, and all to no avail. As the French, too, like 
the Belgians, had no impassable sea-moat to protect them, the 
French military leaders, with the prospect of a veritable 
Armageddon before them, judged that they had no right to 
sacrifice the life of a single Frenchman more. 

Such undoubtedly are some of the considerations which 
account for the sympathetic attitude of President Roosevelt 
towards France. There are some further ones to which 
Admiral Leahy alluded in his declaration to the American 
pressmen, declarations which he repeated almost word for 
word to the journalists of all nations who assembled to give 
him welcome at Lisbon. He was going, he said, to take part 
in the Marshal’s work of reconstruction, regarding which 
public opinion in America is far better informed than it is 
in England. It is surprising to observe, in this connection, 
how little the English newspaper correspondents, even those 
who actually lived in Paris, understood what is now taking 
place in France, and how gravely they misinterpret it. France 
is not out of the war. So far as she is concerned, hostilities 
are but interrupted, and may break out afresh whenever the 
enemy may so determine. In the words of General de Gaulle, 
“ France lost a battle,” but, thanks to the armistice, she has 
not lost the war, which would certainly have been her fate 
if the struggle had continued with the intensity it was assum- 
ing. The armistice has enabled France to keep a part of her 
territory unoccupied, to retain a powerful fleet, which has 
suffered no losses save those clumsily inflicted on it by the 
British naval forces; her Colonial Empire is intact. The 
armistice gives the enemy nothing save what he occupied at 
the date on which the armistice was concluded. It gives him 
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no hold over the Fleet or the Empire overseas. Although the 
terms of the armistice have not been published, these condi- 
tions at least plainly emerge. It is also quite plain that the 
Germans now regret that they ever agreed to them, nor is it 
any less obvious that the Head of the French Government is 
determined to adhere to them with unwavering tenacity. 
Moreover, it is evident that his decision to accept the armistice 
was not dictated by fear. It is certain that when he put his 
signature to it, he was fully conscious of the cards he still had 
in hand and that he was fully resolved not to part with them. 
Among them was the French Fleet, which he had at least two 
good reasons for holding on to, one that it had suffered no 
reverse, and the other because, although it could not continue 
to co-operate with the British naval forces, it would never 
fight against them. On this point the French Government has 
never wavered. For obvious reasons it has to observe caution 
in all that it says and does; nevertheless, it has again and 
again frankly declared, with the evident intention of allaying 
British apprehensions, that, things being as they were, there 
was no question of France taking part in any hostilities what- 
ever, and certainly not against her former allies.: The 
Marshal’s reputation for courage and straight dealing should 
put the sanctity of his word beyond all question. 

Admiral Leahy referred to the Marshal’s work of recon- 
struction which, he said, was regarded with admiration in the 
United States, adding that he would be proud to take a hand 
in it. Hitherto, the British press has not attempted to give 
its readers any systematic or coherent account of what the 
Marshal is attempting ; scraps and fragments from the brief 
and often partisan reports of the news agencies are all they 
have had to go upon. Nevertheless, even with the scanty 
information thus available, it is possible to form an idea of 
the main outlines of the work undertaken by the men of 
Vichy. “ Our aim,” says the Marshal, “is to rebuild ; and 
we call upon the French people to help themselves by helping 
us.” He has invented a new slogan for his people, a slogan well 
adapted to the circumstances of the time. It is “ Home, 
Work and Country,” and calls for “ a common enthusiasm in 
the winning back of peace and happiness.” : 

It might be argued that if he had refrained from pulling 
down there would have been no need to build up again. Yet 
there seems to be nowhere any question that the former 
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régime was doomed to disappear, and that the “ Révolution 
Nationale” has come to take its place, and come to stay. 
It may be that the time is not ripe for setting on foot social 
and administrative reconstruction, seeing that two-thirds of 
the country are in enemy hands, and that the enemy can 
thwart these measures at every turn, and impose his own in 
their stead. But that only furnishes one proof the more of 
the inherent caducity of the defunct régime. “ We intend,” 
the Marshal declares, “‘ to make reason and practical useful- 
ness the basis of our work of reconstruction.” Up to the 
present he has made a clean sweep of nothing save Parliament 
and the political rabble. There are none now to discuss and 
criticise his laws and enactments, which in other days 
would only have come into being as the result of prolonged 
debates and discussions in the deliberative assemblies, and even 
then they would have been mutilated and deformed because 
of the necessity of avoiding any injury to the vested interests 
of this coterie or of that. 

It being eminently desirable not to interrupt or to hamper 
the everyday life of the nation more than was absolutely 
necessary, the Vichy Government are chary of taking such 
radical measures as might paralyse the normal functioning 
of the public services. They see clearly enough that the 
country must have a new constitution, but no attempt has 
been made to run up any sort of @ priori structure. The 
measures promulgated by the Marshal fall under two heads. 
First, there are emergency measures necessitated by the 
foreign occupation; secondly, there are measures of a 
permanent order, designed to continue in operation after the 
war is over. In the social category, nearly all the reforms are 
of a far-reaching and enduring character. The whole of this 
work of recovery, of reconstruction, the Marshal designates 
by the name “ Révolution Nationale,” and it seems in very 
truth to be nothing less. The administrative reforms have 
nothing about them that could excite the antagonism of 
anybody. They aim at simplifying the working of the public 
services and the cutting away of the elaborate formalities 
and endless red tape which hamper and retard the prompt 
and effective working of the administrative machine. By 
these measures, which have long been in contemplation, 
France is divided into regions and provinces which take the 
place of the former departments, which were created by the 
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Revolution on December 22nd, 1789, at a time when railways 
were non-existent and the only means of transport were 
confined to the diligence and the carrier’s cart. Such re- 
distribution was long overdue, but, as it necessarily involves 
a readjustment of the electoral constituencies, the deputies 
have always arranged among themselves that it should never 
reach the agenda paper, each being apprehensive that its 
adoption would involve him in the loss of his seat. 

If Parliament had been functioning, there is no doubt that 
the social reforms decreed by the Vichy Government would 
have provoked heated debates in the Chambers and lively 
opposition throughout the country, an opposition that would 
certainly have been fanned and fomented by inflammatory 
articles in the press. In the event, however, they have been 
received with temperate comments of a perfectly non- 
partisan character. Moreover, they are designed solely to 
promote the public interest. He would be a captious critic, 
indeed, who should have any fault to find with the legislation 
concerning the family, the birth-rate, public health, labour 
and public relief. It was equitable to maintain the corporate 
activity of the various groups and unions formed by pro- 
fessional men, employers and workers ; it was no less wise 
to abolish those trusts and federations, the aims of which were 
exclusively political. Thus those once powerful organisations, 
the Confédération Générale du Travail, the Comité des Forges 
and other important employers’ associations, have no longer 
any reason for existing, and Marshal Pétain, in his systematic 
endeavour to abolish whatever might tend to foster class- 
warfare, has ordered their suppression. 

Up to now, the only body in France which constitutes an 
“ order,” with a council exercising control over the pro- 
fessional conduct of its members, after the manner of the 
Medical Council and the Law Society in England, has been the 
Bar. Henceforth, however, medical practitioners, as well as 
architects, will constitute separate orders, each with its 
elective council exercising jurisdiction over all the members. 
Nor will any doctor or architect be allowed to practise his 
profession unless he is on the register of the appropriate 
professional corporation. These and many other measures 
are all part of the campaign directed against the “ affasristes, 
whose activities have given rise to some first-rate scandals. 
Public opinion will certainly approve of these cathartic 
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measures and will hail with satisfaction the disappearance of 
the tyranny exercised by local political “ lodges,” and cabals 
of every kind. Are these to be regarded as mere stop-gap 
measures? The people who put this question are usually 
surprised when they are given a negative reply. The pro- 
gramme which is now being put into operation in France under 
the zgis of Marshal Pétain was thought out long ago. The 
best minds in the country are engaged upon it, among them 
the leaders of the movement that goes by the name of 
“ Action Populaire,” the headquarters of which are at Vanves, 
a south-western suburb of Paris, where a review entitled the 
Dossiers de ? Action Populaire is published once a fortnight. 
These Dossiers, as also the review Etudes, to which General de 
Gaulle is a contributor, and which is the official organ 
of the Jesuits, have devoted to social questions clamouring 
for solution and to reforms urgently needed in France a series 
of articles of outstanding ability. Taken in their entirety 
they constitute a complete programme. Those who have the 
future of France at heart and have availed themselves of 
the excellent library at Vanves can have no doubt that the 
measures adopted by Marshal Pétain since his advent to 
power are in precise accord with those anti-Marxist and anti- 
capitalist ideas which the Action Populaire is pledged to 
support. 

What is the importance of the movement? It must be 
confessed that it is but little known. It has held studiously 
aloof from political and electioneering excitements of every 
kind; it has abstained from noisy publicity; but it has 
exerted throughout the country a steady, systematic influence 
of which one of the most interesting manifestations goes by 
the name of the “* Jewnesses Ouvriéres Chrétiennes.” A novelist 
who carried off the prix Goncourt a few years ago, Maxence 
Van der Meersch, has described the action of these groups in 
a hybrid work which is at once a novel and a propagandist 
pamphlet entitled Pécheurs d’ Hommes. 

The doctrine of Action Populaire appears to have been 
adopted by most of the Catholic clergy, who have taken les 
Jeunesses Chrétiennes under their wing. Although it has not 
obtained from the dull-witted, selfish and pleasure-loving 
employers’ class all the support it might have looked for, the 
growth of the Jéciste movement (as it is popularly termed) 
has been all the greater from the fact that its members are 
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recruited from young people disillusioned by the results of the 
last war, and disappointed by the empty promises of Social- 
ism. These young folk will inevitably back up the Marshal’s 
measures, since they form part of the programme with which 
they are already familiar; they will support the new order 
which aims at establishing itself by peaceful and persuasive 
means. The /éciste prayer includes the following passage : 
“ Our Father, who art in Heaven . . . grant that we may be 
moved by a spirit of brotherhood towards all those who, to 
whatever social class and to whatever nation they may belong, 
are seeking to bring about the reign of Justice.” And here are 
the “ commandments ” which every member is called upon 
to subscribe : 


The Jéciste does not belong to himself. He belongs to Jesus 
Christ. He lives in a state of grace. He believes in true friendship. 
He strives after purity. He fights the good fight. He knows his 
responsibilities. He realises the joy of toil. He has the spirit of 
poverty. He realises the living power of the Church. 


These are the foundations on which Marshal Pétain aims 
to rebuild. To his supporters must be added certain sections 
of Labour for whom politics have proved but dust and ashes. 
If he succeeds in convincing the masses that he is working 
unselfishly, and in a spirit of discipline and good order, for the 
moral and material recovery of France, there is every chance 
of his winning their support. Already President Roosevelt 
has been won over, and, taking him to witness, the Journal 
de Généve, noting in its issue of January Ist this French 
risorgimento, and lauding Pétain’s political realism, said that 
when the fighting was over France would remain a power to 
reckon with, adding that nothing could be settled without 
her in Africa, where she has a strong army and a numerous 
fleet, and that if, for the moment, she is not a great military 
power, she still remains one of the most important elements 
in the future life of the Continent, a circumstance which will 
assuredly redound to the advantage of Britain. 

Henry D. Davray. 


BRITISH FOREIGN POLICY, 1919-39. 
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ALIV. The Abyssinian War. 
ale... Versailles era ended in 1935, when Hitler struck off 


Germany’s military fetters and Mussolini attacked 
Abyssinia. Henceforth the main problem confronting 
British statesmanship was that of how to deal with German 
and Italian ambitions. Broadly speaking Europe had been 
controlled since 1918 by the victorious allies, England, France 
and Italy. Germany was too weak to play an active part, and 
Russia turned her back on the European game. Such a static 
simplification could not be expected to last. France had 
recovered in twenty years from the disasters of 1871, and 
Germany might well be on her legs again in a shorter time. 
Russia was certain to resume her place as a Great Power 
before long. Italy’s dissatisfaction with her share of the 
earth’s surface was notorious, and at any moment she might 
join in the clamour for territorial revision. Her population was 
increasing and emigration to America was rigidly limited. 
“Fascist Italy must expand or suffocate,” remarked the 
‘Duce to an American journalist in 1926. Though he dis- 
claimed war-like intentions, he was bursting with personal 
as well as national ambition. The barometer pointed to 
stormy weather. 
After assuring himself during Laval’s visit to Rome in 


January, 1935, that France would not stand in his way, 


Mussolini turned to England, a signatory of the treaties of 
1906 and 1925 by which England, France and Italy defined 
their economic interests and aspirations in Abyssinia. On 
January 29th the Italian Chargé suggested an exchange of 
views, but the proposal was neither accepted nor declined. 
A word of warning at this stage might possibly have turned 
the Duce’s mind towards a compromise. An Inter-depart- 
mental Committee under Sir John Maffey, Permanent Under- 
Secretary for the Colonies, reported in June that we had no 
important interests except the waters of the Blue Nile and 
that no vital interests necessitated resistance to an Italian 
conquest. Without waiting for an official indication of our 
attitude, Mussolini began to despatch troops to Eritrea in 
February. Here was a second opportunity to inquire as to 
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Italian aims and if necessary to protest, but the Foreign 
Secretary merely communicated to Parliament the Italian 
statement that the mobilisation of two divisions in no way 
implied war-like intentions. A third occasion for a warning 
was neglected at the Stresa Conference in April. The Duce’s 
consent to refer the clash at Walwal to arbitration provided 
a formal excuse for silence, but the real reason was our fear 
that opposition would drive him into Hitler’s arms. The same 
motive operated in the Anglo-French refusal to support 
Abyssinia’s requests that the League should deal with the 
Italian threat. At this point Austen Chamberlain, who was 
called in unofficially as a persona grata, warned the Italian 
Ambassador that an attack on Abyssinia would have a 
deplorable effect on Anglo-Italian relations and encourage 
Germany to aggress. Grandi appeared to agree, but held out 
no hope that Mussolini would draw back. Our studied silence 
at a time when the coming campaign was the talk of the world 
was more eloquent than words. That British public opinion 
might assert itself never occurred to the Duce, and indeed the 
widespread support for the principle of economic sanctions 
revealed in the Peace Ballot, organised by the League of 
Nations Union, came as a surprise to the Cabinet. By this 
time, however, Mussolini had gone too far to retreat. . 

So far from coveting Abyssinia, as Italians were taught to 
believe, the Government despatched Mr. Eden with an olive 
branch to Rome. The Emperor, it was suggested, might 
present Italy with part of the Ogaden province and receive 
in compensation a strip of British Somaliland with access to 
the sea at Zeila. England would also urge Abyssinia to 
sanction a railway or road connecting Eritrea with Italian 
Somaliland. The intention was excellent, but it was like 
offering crumbs to a hungry wolf, and the last thing that the 
Duce desired was to see Abyssinia in control of a port. A 
more serious attempt to keep the peace was made in August, 
when the British and French Governments worked out a plan 
with the consent of the Emperor, who was prepared for some 
sort of League control, an exchange of territories, and eco- 
nomic concessions including a railway connecting Italy’s two 
colonies. It was, however, promptly rejected by Mussolini, 
who was only waiting for the end of the summer rains. When 
the threat to Abyssinia was at last considered by the League 
at its annual meeting in September, the time for preventive 
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action had passed. The ingenious attempt of a Commission 
of five, envisaging international assistance and enlarging the 
Paris scheme of territorial cessions, was accepted by the 
Emperor as a basis of discussion but rejected by the 
Duce. 

The British Government and people could no longer evade 
a decision on the most dangerous issue that had arisen since 
1918. On the one hand they desired to honour their obliga- 
tions under the Covenant : on the other they longed to avoid 
war. If they resisted aggression the conflict might involve the 
greater part of Europe: if they stood aside the League would 
be discredited and the habit of aggression would grow. A 
Cabinet meeting on August 22nd attempted to find a middle 
path. The closing of the Suez Canal, which alone might have 
saved Abyssinia, was ruled out as involving the certainty of 
war and going beyond the wishes of France. Economic 
sanctions were to be applied, but not of a kind to goad 
Mussolini into war. This resolve to limit our liability remained 
a secret, and it was widely believed that we should stand firm. 
The Mediterranean fleet was reinforced and France, with 
other Mediterranean states, was asked for a promise of 
support if it were attacked by Italy. While Turkey, Greece 
and Jugoslavia responded, France, determined to avoid a 
collision with Italy, merely agreed to allow our ships the use 
of her arsenals. 

The speech of Sir Samuel Hoare to the Assembly on 
September 11th proclaimed that England meant business. 
“The League stands, and my country stands with it, for the 
collective maintenance of the Covenant in its entirety, and 
particularly for steady and collective resistance to all acts of 
unprovoked aggression. . . . No selfish or imperialist motives 
enter into our minds at all.” The impression produced both 
by the novelty and the precision of this utterance was pro- 
found. When Japan attacked China in 1931 we stood aside. 
When we signed the Locarno pact we committed ourselves to 
a regional obligation. But here was a declaration without 
limitations of time or place. The Foreign Secretary was care- 
ful to add that we had no intention to act alone. “If the 
burden is to be borne, it must be borne collectively. If risks 
for peace are to be run, they must be run by all. The security 
of the many cannot be ensured solely by the efforts of a few, 
however powerful they may be.” After his return he repeated 
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his Geneva pledge in a written communication to Paris. These 
resonant declarations won us a fleeting moral leadership of 
Europe, and emphasised the vitality of the League. It had 
always been realised that its testing-time would come when 
a European Great Power aggressed. There had been cogent 
geographical reasons for ignoring the challenge of Japan. 
Now at last it seemed as if the League was going to act, with 
England setting the pace. 

It was a false dawn, for the British Government was much 
less valorous than it seemed. On the eve of his declaration at 
Geneva, Sir Samuel Hoare had a conversation with Laval, 
who afterwards revealed its character to the French Chamber. 
“We found ourselves instantly in agreement upon ruling out 
military sanctions, not adopting any measure of naval 
blockade, never contemplating the closure of the Suez Canal, 
in a word ruling out everything that might lead to war.” 
This decision, of course, had not been communicated to 
Mussolini, but it would have caused him no surprise ; for he 
was sure of France, and England’s notorious desire for peace 
convinced him that our bark was worse than our bite. 

Ignoring threats and appeals he calmly completed his 
preparations, and his troops crossed the Abyssinian frontier 
on October 3rd according to plan. Italy’s aggression was 
promptly condemned by every other member of the Council, 
and the application of sanctions was voted by an overwhelm- 
ing majority in the Assembly for the first time. The Com- 
mittee appointed to work out details proposed the prohibition 
of loans and credits, an embargo on exports of war material to 
Italy, and an embargo on all Italian imports. Sir Samuel 
Hoare explained on October 22nd that military sanctions 
formed no part of British policy and that only a boycott was 
envisaged. ‘“‘ Nobody in this House can believe that anybody 
in Europe desires a war.” This ruled out not only military 
measures, but any economic action which the aggressor might 
decide to regard as an act of war. The Duce, seizing his oppor- 
tunity, announced that if oil were added to the list he would 
fight. The threat sufficed, and the one article vital to his 
success in a mountainous land continued to be freely supplied. 
Among the vendors, it is sad to relate, was the Anglo-Persian 
Oil Company, in which the British Government held the 
majority of shares. The postponement of the date of 
the operation of sanctions till November 18th enabled the 
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ageressor to accumulate large stocks, and some of Italy’s 
neighbours declined to co-operate in the boycott. 

The half-hearted attempt merely wounded Italy’s pride. 
Materially she suffered some inconvenience, which might have 
become serious if the campaign had lasted into a second or 
third year. Psychologically it was a godsend to the Duce, who 
now stood forth as the defender of the national dignity against 
foreign interference. Whether it was worth while incurring 
the angry resentment of a Great Power by pin-pricks which 
offered no real prospect of success may be doubted. “ If you 
are going to adopt a sanction,” declared Mr. Baldwin, “ you 
must be prepared for war.” England was not prepared for 
war, and Mussolini knew it. It would have been wiser either 
to follow the 1931 precedent of inaction on the ground that 
Abyssinia was not worth a conflict, or to cut off the supply of 
oil and boldly face the consequences. As it was, we fell 
between two stools. 

If England took the lead in the sanctionist campaign, 
France was the pioneer of mediation, for Laval cared little for 
the League and was determined not to break with Mussolini. 
The suggestion that the two countries should explore the 
possibilities of peace was made in the Assembly by Van 
Zeeland, the Belgian Premier, and approved by both Govern- 
ments. Since Abyssinia had no prospect of defeating her 
powerful enemy, the only way to stop the war, it seemed, was 
to yield a portion of her territory. At the end of October a 
Foreign Office expert visited Paris, where a plan was drawn 
up which became the basis of the Hoare-Laval scheme; the 
British Minister at Addis Abeba advised the Emperor to open 
negotiations, and the two Foreign Ministers appealed for 
peace at Geneva on November 2nd. When at this point Mr. 
Baldwin dissolved Parliament, support of the League was as 
much the declared programme of the Government as of the 
Opposition ; but when the victory was won the confidential 
discussions at Paris were resumed. 

The finishing touches were put when Sir Samuel Hoare 
visited Paris on December 7th-8th. In return for Abyssinia’s 
access to the Red Sea in the south of Eritrea, Italy was to 
obtain a large slice of her territory in the north-east in full 
sovereignty, with a sphere of settlement and economic pene- 
tration in the south which would remain under the suzerainty 
of the Emperor and the administrative supervision of the 
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League. Taken together the cuts represented about half the 
country, the conquest of which had hardly begun. In view of 
the subsequent collapse of her resistance, so much more rapid 
than the military experts anticipated, it might perhaps be 
regarded retrospectively as the best solution ; but two vital 
considerations were left out of account. The Emperor was in 
no mood to compromise with the aggressor, and British 
opinion, which had applauded the declaration of September 
1ith, could hardly approve a volte-face so rapid and so com- 
plete. When the secret was prematurely revealed in the 
French press on December gth, the Baldwin Cabinet stood by 
the Foreign Minister till the outburst of popular indignation, 
led by Austen Chamberlain in Parliament and by The Times 
in the press, induced the Prime Minister to drop the scheme 
and its author like a hot coal. ‘‘ These proposals,” declared 
the Emperor, “ are the negation and abandonment of the 
principles on which the League of Nations is founded. For 
Ethiopia they would consecrate the amputation of her 
territory and the disappearance of her independence for the 
benefit of the State which has attacked her.” To this measured 
condemnation nothing need be added by the historian or the 
moralist. 

The Government’s defence was of the most perfunctory 
character. Mr. Baldwin, visibly ill at ease, confessed that the 
protest had come from the heart of the people and he recog- 
nised it as decisive. Lord Halifax, Leader in the Upper 
House, explained that Sir Samuel Hoare carried no instruc- 
tions from his colleagues, and that on reaching Paris he found 
the French Government anxious to accelerate conciliation. 
The Government, he added, did not like the terms when they 
saw them, though they were not so bad as public opinion 
believed, and the Italian Government was not particularly 
enamoured of them. It had been impossible to repudiate the 
Foreign Secretary, absent and unheard. Yet they had made 
the mistake of failing to appreciate the damage which, rightly 
or wrongly, the terms would be held by public opinion to 
inflict on the cause we were pledged to serve. 

That Mr. Eden succeeded Sir Samuel Hoare made no 
practical difference, for it was too late to save Abyssinia. We 
continued to profess our readiness to apply the oil embargo 
if other states would do the same, but the veto of France 
blocked the way. Laval fell, but Flandin continued his policy 
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of sabotaging the League. The remilitarisation of the Rhine- 
land in March 1936 emphasised the desirability of avoiding a 
break with Italy. On May 5th Italian troops marched into the 
Abyssinian capital. In June Mr. Chamberlain, Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, described the continuation of sanctions as 
midsummer madness, and in July they were dropped. A 
collision had been averted at the cost of the desertion of 
Abyssinia, the weakening of the League, the humiliation of 
England, and the creation of the Rome-Berlin axis. The 
vacillating treatment of the Abyssinian problem confirmed 
the growing opinion, not only in Germany and Italy, but 
throughout the world, that the muscles of the post-war 
Englishman were becoming soft, or at any rate that post-war 
British statesmen had lost their nerve. The whole story of 
our failure has been told with extraordinary power by Pro- 
fessor Arnold Toynbee in the second volume of his Annual 
Survey for 1935. 
G. P. Goocx. 
(Io be continued) 
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HITLER AND MUSSOLINI. 157 
the German people a new philosophy. The Nazis at first 
Copied the Fascists (who, in turn, had learned a lot from the 
Russian Communists) in such things as stage-management, 
Party organisation, militarisation of the nation, in particular 
of its youth, and the cult of the leader—in fact, only in out- 
ward things. Racial policy, the idea of a hierarchy both of 
nations, and of different castes within the German people, 
the mystic conception of the Party as an “ Order” with a 
predestined group of leaders—all these ideological elements of 
Nazi policy are home-grown. It is only as Nazism wins the 
ascendancy over Fascism, and Hitler over Mussolini, that 
some of these principles become adopted in Italy. 

For years Hitler had to be content with the réle of a 
brilliant second in relation to Mussolini, and he put up with 
this even at a time when Germany’s might already over- 
shadowed that of Italy. When Mussolini paid Hitler his first 
official visit in September 1937, Hitler appeared in the 
presence of his guest as a subordinate. At that time the 
Abyssinian War had been brought to a successful conclusion, 
but Italy was entangled in the Spanish conflict and, owing to 
her Mediterranean position, exposed to greater dangers than 
Germany. The possibility of a reconciliation with Britain was 
remote, Italy’s relations with France were bad, and militarily 
she was no longer a match for Germany. Yet at that time 
Mussolini still refused to make any really decisive concessions 
in the Austrian question, which was the crucial problem of 
Italo-German relations. During his visit to Berlin definite 
assurances to this effect were given to the Austrian Minister 
there. But in the course of the next few months Mussolini’s 
international position became so difficult that he found him- 
self unable to oppose Hitler any longer. His hopes that the 
Western Powers would make appreciable concessions to him 
in order to win his support against Germany, were frustrated. 
In March 1938 he was no longer strong enough to repeat a 
gesture like that of July 1934. Hitler had won the first round 
of his duel with Mussolini. 

And yet it was in humble tones that Hitler addressed the 
Italian dictator when informing him of his intention to seize 
Austria. In his personal letter to Mussolini, dated March 1 Ith, 
1938, he contended that Mussolini could not have acted 
differently “if the fate of Italians were at stake,” pleaded 
that “in a critical hour for Italy I showed you the constancy 
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of my feelings,” and then solemnly declared that, just as he 
had fixed “a definite frontier for Germany towards France,” 
he would now fix another, “ equally definite towards Italy— 
the Brenner.” The following is perhaps the most interesting 
phrase: “I beg Your Excellency to excuse me first for the 
haste of this letter and the form of this communication. 
Events have overtaken us all unexpectedly.” It shows that 
Hitler had received no definite assurances from Mussolini 
before deciding to act, and that he was not quite sure what 
attitude the Duce would adopt. 

Things followed their naturalcourse: the Munich Agreement, 
making Germany still more powerful, increased Mussolini’s 
dependence on Hitler, and the Italo-German military alliance, 
concluded in the early summer of 1939, though merely giving 
a more definite form to Axis relations, reversed the rdles 
completely. To add to his “ victories ” Mussolini ordered the 
invasion of Albania ; but slowly and steadily he had to yield 
more and more to Hitler, even in such matters as racial policy | 
and relations with the Roman Catholic Church. The time had 
come when the Fascists had to adapt their ideology to that of 
the Nazis. Mussolini was now no longer the cool realist, the 
master of his actions, that he had been before the duel with 
Hitler began. Still, it is almost impossible to believe that he 
should become a genuine convert to anti-Semitism, and that 
he, who had repeatedly expressed his contempt for German 
W eltanschauung (for instance, in the Popolo a’Italia, February 
13th, 1935, he described it as being “ exclusive, crude and 
repulsive to other nations ”) should suddenly admire it. 

Hitler never failed to express his boundless admiration for 
Mussolini as a man, and always extolled their friendship. But 
Hitler is not capable of real friendship : Roehm was said to 
have been his only true friend and yet he had him murdered. 
Of the surviving prominent Nazis, Hess is probably really 
devoted to Hitler, but there is no question of friendship 
between the two men on an equal basis. Goering is reliably 
reported to be disgusted with Hitler’s hysterical ways, but 
realises that, at least for the present, his own security depends 
on strictest loyalty to his “ Fuehrer.”” The rest are just under- 
lings trying to curry favour. Thus, in his loneliness, Hitler 
longed for one whom he could look upon as his equal, and 
Mussolini was the only man to fill this place. Therefore there 
18 a certain sincerity in Hitler’s professions of friendship for 
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propaganda of the one ceases and that of the other starts. In 
my humble opinion and in spite of deceptive appearances, they 
are much more closely related than is commonly believed. 

The position of Bulgaria with regard to them both can 
be briefly summarised regarding Russia by the word “ in- 
fluence” ; regarding the Axis by the word “ contact.” The 
first is sentimental and political, the second almost entirely 
economic. The Bulgarians are not pro-Communist but 
definitely pro-Russian, and unfortunately they do not dis- 
criminate between Russia and the Soviet. One really cannot 
blame the Bulgarian peasants for this error in view of the 
imperialistic form which Stalin’s policy has assumed during 
the last two years. The sympathies of the Bulgarians for 
Russia are founded entirely on national gratitude and racial 
sentiment. It will be recalled that the armies of Czar Alex- 
ander II of Russia delivered Bulgaria from a foreign yoke in 
1877. After five centuries of oppression the Bulgarians found 
themselves the masters of their beloved land, with the name 
of their country once again written on the map of Europe. 
Moreover, the Orthodox Church is the national Church of 
Bulgaria, and the modern State owes its constitution, its 
culture and many of its customs to Russia. The two languages 
are so similar that the one can be understood without knowing 
the other, and the old associations with Czarist Russia remain 
a dominant factor among the peasants. Bolchevist Russia has 
in effect rendered little service to Bulgaria so far, with two 
exceptions of recent date: 1. A trade agreement in January 
1940 which provided for Bulgarian exports to Soviet Russia 
on a large scale in exchange for Soviet supplies of industrial 
goods ; and 2. Russia’s moral support for Bulgaria’s recovery 
of Southern Dobrudja last autumn. As usual with Russia, the 
trade agreement had foreshadowed a political rapprochement ; 
but the Bulgarian peasant, owner from time immemorial of his 
cherished bit of land, does not look with favour upon Soviet 
conceptions of State-controlled property. This would seem to 
constitute a safe factor against the progress of Communism in 
Bulgaria. 

Regarding the Axis, Bulgaria has depended for her very 
existence on trade with Germany for the last twenty years. 
It must be admitted that France and Great Britain have sorely 
neglected the Balkan countries and their numerous assets for 
many years after the last war, in fact till the eleventh hour 
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before the present one. Bulgaria’s commercial possibilities 
received the least attention of all. Germany, on the other 
hand, has made every effort since 1918 to capture the trade 
of Bulgaria with the result that in 1938-9, 63°4 per cent. of 
the total Bulgarian exports went to Greater Germany—51°8 
per cent. being absorbed by the Reich, 7 per cent. by Austria, 
and 4-6 per cent. by Czechoslovakia. As for Bulgaria’s im- 
ports, 57°8 per cent. came from Greater Germany, 4°3 per 
cent. from Austria, and 5-9 per cent. from Czechoslovakia. 
Thus Bulgaria is economically very dependent on Germany 
and part of her wheat crop amounting to some 2 million tons 
in 1939 was bought by the Reich. In the autumn of 1938 
Bulgaria made a great effort to get free of this German 
economic yoke. The Bulgarian Parliament granted credits 
amounting to 5,900 million leva for armaments and the 
reorganisation of the traffic system, with the intention of 
placing a considerable part of the orders in France. The 
Germans counteracted this move by bidding adroitly and 
without delay for the exploitation of Bulgarian mines, 
running the risk of finding no ore deposits, but gaining thereby 
another foothold. There is no love lost between a German and 
a Bulgarian at any time, and the proud, independent, essen- 
tially democratic Bulgarian citizen views the Nazi régime 
with the same suspicious distaste which it inspires in the 
average Englishman. But exist one must, and there is no 
doubt that all facilities regarding credits, conditions, 
choice of goods have been granted to their Balkan clients by 
the Government of the Reich in every sphere of trade and 
commerce for the last twenty years. Yugoslavia is as entirely 
dependent on the Reich as Bulgaria regarding exports and 
imports, and more involved politically. 

Up to the present hour Bulgaria has no political commit- 
ments whatsoever with the Reich ; but no student of Balkan 
politics, or any witness of the events of last year, would 
venture to commit himself to any prediction about the future. 
If attacked, the lamb cannot defend itself against the wolf. 
Long before the Greek successes had altered the course of 
events in the Balkan Peninsula, the wise ruler of Bulgaria 
had managed to avoid any entanglement with the geogra- 
phical boundaries of Greater Germany and the moral boun- 
daries of the new order. History will some day pay a great 
tribute to the courage, the sagacity and the diplomatic ability 
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of King Boris. His achievements are all the more remarkable 
because he has never received any practical support even from 
his friends, and people have not sufficiently recognised the 
difficulties of his position, not only as a Balkan ruler, but as 
his father’s successor in a country particularly trying to 
govern. He has been distrusted for many years by his Royal 
Balkan colleagues who must realise now how much time they 
have wasted. Rumania would have benefited in every way by 
an earlier settlement of Bulgaria’s very modest claim to the 
Southern Dobrudja, a claim always indirectly supported and 
now definitely sanctioned by the British Government to the 
intense gratification of the Bulgarian nation. There was no 
strategic reason for Rumania to retain this Bulgarian province, 
the only argument being that of prestige on the Rumanian 
side. The Dobrudja has never been an integral part of the 
Rumanian “ original homelands,” whereas it represents for 
the Bulgarians the very cradle of their race. The approval of 
Great Britain proves the justice of this restitution. A charm- 
ing detail not often to be found in the official procedure 
regarding restitution of territory reached me last month from 
Sophia. King Boris has handed over the little estate of the 
late Queen Marie of Rumania, situated in the Bulgarian 
Dobrudja near Baltchik, to the Rumanian Government with 
ex-territorial rights, to be used as a summer Legation. On the 
unforgettable day of the entrance of the Bulgarian armies into 
the Dobrudja a Rumanian soldier remained on guard at the 
gates of this palace. 

To return to the chronic story of German pressure in the 
Balkans, it would seem through the broadcasts heard and 
articles read quite recently that Nazi propaganda had of late 
again been intensified in the Bulgarian and Yugoslav capitals. 
The recent visit to Vienna of the Bulgarian Prime Minister, 
M. Philoff—in truth to visit a specialist—provoked the usual 
crop of rumours. In my opinion there remain two reassuring 
factors of a practical nature: 1. The apparent indifference of 
Turkey, Bulgaria’s neighbour, who would be the most directly 
involved if the rumours were true, to these reports ; and 2. 
The fact that no Leader of Hitler’s undoubted ability would 
deliberately send powerful troops with full modern equipment 
at this time of year through Bulgaria, a country with a mini- 
mum of good roads, no aerodromes, few railways, and one of 
the worst winter climates in Europe. Hitler could not, I feel, 
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be expected to repeat the mistake against which he himself 
warned Mussolini, regarding the latter’s Greek adventure. I 
am inclined to conclude that this campaign of reports has been 
deliberately provoked by Berlin to provide a smoke-screen for 
German diplomatic activity in Vichy and elsewhere. We can- 
not forget that Germany “ struck” at Norway—as far away 
from the Balkans as possible—the very week that the Foreign 
Office had at last organised a conference in London of British 
representatives in the Balkans to counteract German moves in 
those capitals. This belated attempt to capture Balkan 
markets was rendered all the more impotent by the above 
circumstances. 

Regarding tendentious rumours, I wish the British press 
representatives in Bulgaria could be persuaded to examine 
her difficulties with more sympathy and understanding. This 
sorely tried country has surely given enough proofs of her 
loyalty and good will since 1918. Why should the days of the 
objective and well-informed envoys of Fleet Street and 
Printing House Square—of the Bourchiers, the Nevinsons 
and the Brailsfords—not be repeated ? Once again the spread- 
ing of unfounded reports has done much harm not only to the 
country itself, but to the cause of peace. If the intricacy of the 
problems which King Boris and his Cabinet have to face daily 
could be realised here, one would admire all the more that 
Ruler’s earnest and grim determination to preserve at all 
costs the neutrality of Bulgaria. The effect of the recent 
Greek and British victories has added to the number of his 
trump cards, but he has to forge his way through innumerable 
cross-currents, and timely encouragement from this side would 
be more opportune than critical comments. It is reassuring 
to know that the British Minister in Sophia is giving the 
Bulgarian Monarch most loyal support ; Mr. Rendel repre- 
sents, so to speak, one of the links between Bulgaria and 
Turkey. The growing friendliness of Bulgaria’s relations with 
Turkey deserves much more attention than it has so far 
attracted, for the conclusion of an entente between Bulgaria, 
Turkey, and Yugoslavia, would be the best guarantee of 
lasting peace and prosperity in South-Eastern Europe. If 
Britain and France had encouraged such a “ bloc ” during 
the last few years—instead of banking entirely on the help of 
the hybrid and unsound Rumania—many sad results would 
have been avoided and less prestige lost. However, events 
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are moving so fast that the mistaken “ guarantees” of the 
past will soon be shrivelled and forgotten as dead leaves. 

Turkey has passed through many interesting phases since 
hostilities started in Greece. She knew that by every clause 
of her treaty with England she would be expected by world- 
wide public opinion to enter the war at once for the common 
cause of Britain and Greece. She abstained and events have 
proved since that this strict neutrality was, perhaps for all 
concerned, the wisest attitude to adopt; but for several 
weeks she tried to excuse this non-co-operation by pretending 
to fear the movements of Bulgaria. The latter, far from wish- 
ing to take advantage of a doubtful situation, was on her side 
full of alarm that Turkey might attempt to gain by force of 
arms and without provocation a rectification of the Turco- 
Bulgarian frontier, north of Adrianople. For once war-time 
diplomacy was successful and the two countries have since 
demobilised their troops on both sides of the frontier. Turkey 
has consistently worked for peace throughout the Peninsula 
on the one condition that none should tamper with her bridge- 
heads on both sides of the Dardanelles. It is, of course, 
difficult to forecast whether Germany or Russia—or both— 
wish to develop their respective interest. in the tempting 
shores of European Turkey. Meanwhile the Turkish leaders 
appear anxious above all to remain the friends of Russia, and 
months ago they were stressing the inevitability of the annexa- 
tion of Bessarabia. As Russia continues to show deep interest 
in the affairs of Bulgaria it seems that some of the threads of 
these combinations are controlled by a master hand at 
Ankara. 

No one would venture to prophesy in the smallest degree 
as to the future, after inexplicable and unexpected events, 
such as both the collapse of France and her apparent rap- 
prochement with Germany. It is not realised in this country 
to what extent the fall of France altered the trend of thought 
and the course of action in all the Balkan States, accustomed 
to look to her for cultural and practical leadership. It played 
a tremendous part in the changed destinies of Rumania, and 
Bulgarian political theories were shattered by the unbelievable 
tragedy. : 

The responsibilities of Great Britain regarding the Balkan 
States have become greater by the abstraction—temporary 
we hope—from world affairs of France. The Bulgarians were 
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satisfied by the recent official statement made by His Majesty’s 
Government concerning the integrity and independence of 
Bulgaria. But although Italy has been so greatly weakened 
of late, it must not be forgotten that Germany is enormously 
strengthened by the new agreement signed on January gth, 
1941, with Russia—and its formidable implications. These 
two mighty partners may yet play havoc with the small 
Balkan States. Bulgaria has patience and courage, but no 
modern army or air force. The inequality of any form of 
struggle—the hopelessness of any attempt at resistance, are 
too obvious. Meanwhile a number of political pronouncements 
show that Bulgaria does not wish to link her fortunes with 
any of the belligerents. History has taught the Bulgarians 
that any “ protector ” would become a master and they would 
remain slaves. Two weeks ago the Bulgarian Prime Minister 
declared in the Sobranié that, “ Bulgaria desired neither a 
Nazi, nor a Communist, nor an Iron Guard Movement, and 
would be ruled only according to the Bulgarian spirit and free 
traditions.” The fate of Bulgaria lies on the lap of the gods. 
It may suit Cinderella to remain yet awhile forgotten at her 
fireside. It will not detract from her qualities and her power 
of rendering loyal service to mighty and humble friends alike 
in a happier and more normal future. 
Napgejpa Muir. 
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SCANDINAVIA AND THE WAR. 
la countries of Northern Europe have always known 


that difficult moments were in store for them if a new 

world war were to break out once again. To some of 
them this knowledge even gave a strangely satisfying feeling 
of self-importance. It gratified, for instance, the somewhat 
inverted megalomania of certain Swedish circles who are 
convinced that the whole world is envious of their fair land 
and natural riches, or that Russia and Germany are per- 
manently covetous of their iron ore and other vital possessions. 
Indeed, for several years preceding the present war the 
“inevitable clash” of Hitler and Stalin over the great ore 
fields in the north of Sweden was a favourite theme with 
political and military experts. That Russia and Germany 
would get together, instead of fighting each other, never seemed 
to occur to these pundits. It is an old truism that life is 
stranger than fiction, and the way this war has affected the 
Northern Countries is very far from the one they expected. 
But in their general anticipation of trouble and difficulties 
they have not been disappointed. Despite their determination 
to keep out of the conflict, Sweden, Norway, Denmark, 
Finland and Iceland have been directly involved in and 
affected by it from the day it started—or even before. To 
appreciate in its true light the course of events in Scandinavia 
that followed the declaration of war it is necessary to divide 
these sixteen months into four separate periods. 

First of all there was the period from September 3rd, 1939, 
when Britain declared war on Germany, to November 30th 
when Soviet Russia without bothering about a similar 
formality, launched an attack on Finland by land, sea and 
air. The second period can be said to cover the four months 
and nine days that separate Stalin’s aggression on Finland 
from Hitler’s invasion of Denmark and Norway on April gth, 
1940. Then there is the Norwegian war which lasted until the 
Allied withdrawal, the departure of King Haakon and his 
Government, followed by the cessation of hostilities on June 
gth. That constitutes the third stage of this tragic develop- 
ment. The fourth has lasted from then to the present day, 
but whether any degree of finality has yet been reached it 
would be dangerous to prognosticate. 

Now what were the effects of these four different epochs of 
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recent Scandinavian history upon each one of the five 
Northern Countries taken separately, and on the whole 
group as a unit? During the first period under consideration 
the difficulties that arose were mainly of a commercial nature. 
In this Review I have frequently emphasised the importance 
of Scandinavia in world trade in general and in trade with 
Great Britain in particular. With an aggregate population of 
164 millions, Sweden, Norway, Denmark, Finland and 
Iceland could claim before this war well over 5 per cent. of 
the world’s total exports and also over 5 per cent. of the 
world’s imports. Though their commercial interests were 
world wide, the overwhelming part of their trade, both as 
exporters and importers, was concentrated in two markets, 
namely Great Britain and Germany. A conflict between these 
two countries, which together represented well over 50 per 
cent., and in some cases nearly 100 per cent. of Scandinavia’s 
foreign trade, was bound to be catastrophic. But when it is 
further realised that while Germany was their principal 
source of supply, Britain was their best customer ; and again, 
that the flourishing state of their foreign trade was not merely 
conditioned by the purchasing capacity of the one and the 
productive capacity of the other; but equally so by the 
freedom of sea communications, the inevitable blow dealt 
by the war to Scandinavian trade becomes apparent at once. 

There was also the geographical factor. Thus through the 
virtual closing of the Baltic Sea Finland was almost completely 
cut off at once, and Sweden was somewhat impeded. Denmark 
and Norway with their open sea line were better off in this 
respect. Yet even though the altered position was clearly 
felt during the three months September to November 1939, 
and the obstacles to normal foreign trade were great in the 
case of each country (especially for Finland, whose exports 
declined from 3,220 million marks in the corresponding period 
of 1938 to 1,957 million marks), generally speaking economic 
activity remained at a high level. Industry, commerce and 
finance in each of the Northern Countries naturally had to go 
through a series of adjustments, but the very nature of the 
“ Siizkrieg” in the West allayed some of their alarms and, on 
the whole, as the weeks passed by, Scandinavia could sigh 
a genuine sigh of relief. The only truly harassing feature of the 
war was the merciless sinking of merchant tonnage by the 
Germans, naturally accompanied by cruel losses of life. More 
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about this presently. But to revert to industry and com- 
merce: war-time trade agreements were negotiated with 
Britain and with Germany, which were not too unfavourable. 
It seemed that each of the two belligerents recognised the 
maintenance of Scandinavian trade with the other as a vital 
necessity. At any rate the Germans raised no obstacles to 
Danish food supplies continuing to be shipped to Britain, 
while the British made no endeavours to prevent Swedish 
iron ore shipments to Germany. 

Then, on November 30th Stalin wantonly and brutally 
launched his onslaught on Finland. There is no need to 
recapitulate here the events of the Russo-Finnish War. I 
dealt with that subject fairly extensively in an article entitled 
“ Finland’s Struggle ” in this Review in February 1940, and 
with the further aspects and implications of the situation that 
followed, up to and including the Norwegian war, in an article 
entitled “ The Scandinavian Débacle ” in the June 1940 issue 
of this Review. What matters in the present context is that 
the Finnish war shook the Scandinavian world to its founda- 
tions, and brought the armed conflict to its very doorstep. 
To a group of nations who, like the Swedes and Norwegians, 
had not fought since the days of Napoleon, or like the Danes 
since 1864, that in itself was a novelty. Moreover, the issue 
whether they should go to Finland’s rescue as belligerent 
states or leave it to the personal heroism of individual volun- 
teers and the financial generosity of private citizens or groups 
and institutions, caused an “ ideological ” conflict of first-rate 
magnitude. There is no doubt where their sympathies lay. 
The three Scandinavian states felt passionately and deeply 
about the heroic little sister-nation which was merely 
“ Scandinavian” by adoption, not by race. The Swedish, 
Norwegian and Danish Governments, however, took the view 
that not only would it be courting disaster for their own 
countries, but that it would be of little help to Finland if they 
went to war with Russia. Yet short of going to war they did 
all they could and it is only fair to say that without their 
assistance—especially Sweden’s—Finland could not have 
held out as long as she did. They gave generously—money, 
equipment, supplies and not a few volunteers. Whether by 
sending a couple of divisions to Finland from the very outset 
they could have brought about Russia’s defeat is more than 
doubtful, for Stalin did not care how many of his troops 
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were butchered or frozen to death, and the double danger that 
Germany would invade them if they did interfere, or that 
Franco-British help—even if it were given—would come too 
late to save them from annihilation was based on a reasonably 
correct appraisal of the situation. 

By the time Daladier and Chamberlain said they were 
ready it most certainly was too late in any case, and more- 
over the subsequent Norwegian fiasco has shown the utter 
inadequacy of the Allied undertaking. There is much to be 
said for the Swedish and Norwegian argument that their 
refusal to let our troops through not only provided us with 
a good excuse for doing nothing substantial, but saved us from 
a major disaster. 

The Finnish war brought to its pinnacle a situation which 
had been gradually developing in Northern Europe ever since 
the Abyssinian affair: their profound disbelief in Britain’s 
capacity to be firm, to be quick, to abide by a decision once 
taken, and to implement her promises. This caused great 
disappointment throughout Scandinavia, for Britain’s good- 
will was still high. But our prestige had reached something 
like zero point, while in the case of Germany the very reverse 
was true. The genuine democratic and freedom-loving people 
of the North hated Germany and all she stands for more than 
ever. But her ruthlessness, efficiency and strength had 
earned her the highest possible respect. In these circumstances 
Scandinavia’s attitude up to the invasion of Norway and 
Denmark appears not unreasonable. What else could the 
countries of Northern Europe do, except endeavour to keep 
the good graces of both Great Britain and Germany? Being 
constantly threatened by the latter and never seriously by 
the former, they could not avoid truckling to Hitler whenever 
this appeared necessary. After our own years of “ appease- 
ment ” we should not be too condemnatory of others, especi- 
ally when they were so delicately placed. Moreover, by 
standing up to Germany they would have merely immolated 
themselves for nothing, without any visible advantage to the 
Allied cause or democracy or even to Great Britain, in the 
narrower sense. 

No, up to April gth, 1940, when Hitler invaded Denmark 
and Norway, Scandinavia’s conduct is by no means as 
blameworthy as some people would have it. But from the 
date of Hitler’s aggression on these two peaceful countries 
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the whole situation changes. The issue is no longer one of 
quite comprehensible and legitimate avoidance of wanton 
self-destruction. It is the very reverse : the struggle—jointly 
and severally—for self-preservation. Or at least that is what 
it should have been. But what followed presents a picture 
of inspissate gloom. Let us examine each country in turn. 
Denmark’s case is the saddest of the lot. She was really 
“taken by telephone” and there was no struggle at all. 
Ever since, the Germans have been the supreme and un- 
challenged masters of that old and profoundly civilised 
democracy. Economically Denmark is being absolutely 
ruined. This is due to the loss of the British market on the 
one hand and systematic spoliation by the Germans on the 
other. Not only has half the pig and fowl population and 
much of Denmark’s fine cattle had to be slaughtered, all the 
meat going to Germany, but practically the whole of the 
country’s agricultural and industrial produce is being 
removed by the Germans—who do not even bother to pay 
for it. 

Denmark now has claims on Germany amounting to many 
hundreds of millions of Kroner—without any hope of ever 
being compensated, whether Germany loses the war or wins 
it. This position is bound to get worse as time goes on. But 
while economically the Germans are ruthless, politically up 
to the present they have been fairly lenient. In recent weeks 
all of a sudden the Germans have made a series of attempts to 
force a change of Government on the Danes. So far the King 
and Parliament have been able to resist them. But the situa- 
tion is extremely precarious. Herr Christmas Moeller has 
resigned his seat in Parliament and the leadership of the Con- 
servative Party, thus relaxing tension. Herr Stauning, 
the veteran leader of the Social Democratic Party, is still 
Prime Minister and the only notable change in his Govern- 
ment is the appointment of Herr Scavenius as Foreign Minister 
in the place of Dr. Munch. But that might easily have hap- 
pened even without the German invasion. So far the Germans’ 
endeavours “sich systematisch bei den Dédnen behebt xu 
machen” (as the official instruction puts it) has proved a 
complete fiasco, and the army of occupation or its various 
civilian “ stooges” are completely isolated. King Christian 
enjoys a greater respect and affection among his people than 
ever before. He is universally regarded as the living symbol 
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of Denmark’s national entity and his seventieth birthday last 
September became the occasion for a spontaneous manifesta- 
tion by the whole country. 

The kingdom of Iceland (an independent State, in personal 
union with Denmark through the King) and the Faroe 
Islands are occupied by British forces. A substantial part of 
the Danish merchant fleet is also under British control. 
Though there can be no comparison between these friendly 
precautionary measures on our part and the German scourge, 
and though it is all highly profitable to the parties concerned, 
the fact remains that for the time being these Danish interests 
have passed out of their hands. It would be wise on our part, 
especially in view of Germany’s malicious propaganda, to 
give the Danes every assurance that when the war is over their 
property and their rights will be restored and that we shall 
not forget them. 

Conditions in Norway are in many ways similar to those 
prevailing in Denmark. From a political point of view, how- 
ever, the Germans are behaving much worse. They cannot 
forgive the Norwegians their stubborn resistance and their 
determination to fight this war to the bitter end alongside 
Great Britain and the other Allied Powers. Not only does the 
struggle continue, with practically the whole splendid 
Norwegian merchant marine of some 44 million tons serving 
the Allied cause under the able direction of Mr. J. Hysing 
Olsen, but King Haakon now in exile here with his Govern- 
ment remains the chosen leader of his nation and holds a firm 
place in the hearts of his people. Neither the contemptible 
traitor Quisling nor any other German agents in Norway can 
reduce a gallant and proud race to submission. Despite 
threats and terrorism, passive resistance in Norway is growing. 
So is the war effort of the free Norwegians. At their own 
expense they are purchasing planes and training 1,000 pilots 
in Canada. Before long they will be able to take their place 
in our war in the air in addition to the vital part they play 
on the seas. 

Finland, after her battering a year ago, has remained in a 
most precarious position. The Russians seem more intent on 
destroying her from within than on repeating an onslaught 
from without. Yet even that may happen any moment, for 
they are losing patience in view of the complete failure of 
their efforts to undermine the spirit and self-discipline of the 
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wonderful Finns. These heroic people have not only known 
how to fight with unprecedented courage and efficiency, but 
have borne their misfortunes since with dignity and valour. 
In pre-war conditions their tremendous capacity for hard 
work and their frugality might have enabled them to achieve 
rapid recovery and to build up a new prosperity with the 
territority and resources left them. But in their present 
isolation from the world overseas there is little they can do, 
and the mutilation they have suffered loses in relative impor- 
tance compared with their generally parlous state. 

In the words of Unitas, that excellent economic review 
published by Nordiska Féreningsbanken, the first issue of 


which since the Russian war appeared recently : 


It is hardly probable that we shall soon have another period of 
progress and prosperity such as the ’thirties were for this country. 
Yet it is not excluded, if only we are left to exist in peace, that by 
diligent labour and tenacious energy joined with severe thrift in 
private and public life, we may secure a modest place in the sun 
beside the leading nations. In this respect, after all, our fate is 
in our own hands. 


And now we come to Sweden, who shares with Switzerland 
the unique distinction of being Europe’s last neutral democ- 
racy. She still has her customary form of government— 
which is democratic. Indeed, during the elections to the 
Riksdag held last September, the Social Democrats won 
nineteen seats and now have a comfortable majority in the 
Second Chamber where they hold 134 out of 230 seats. This, 
after nearly eight years in office (and what years!), with only 
one short interruption, is a great triumph both for the party 
and for its leader, Per Albin Hansson, the Prime Minister. 
He continues to govern in coalition with the Conservatives, 
Peasants and Liberals, who fight him in the country and at 
the polls but agree to sit in his Cabinet. wees 

Despite the electoral success, however, which is a re- 
affirmation of democracy, no one can maintain either that the 
Government is popular or that its methods of administration 
are in absolute conformity with the democratic ways to which 
Sweden has been accustomed hitherto. In its attempt to avoid 
conflict with the belligerents at all costs, the Swedish Govern- 
ment becomes more and more involved in a fundamental 
contradiction every day. On the one hand it proclaims loudly 
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its determination to defend Sweden’s independence, and yet 
it continually yields to German pressure, It is anxious to 
preserve not only neutrality but also democracy, yet it pursues 
a repressive policy towards its own citizens. A huge war-time 
bureaucracy has been built up which embraces in the tentacles 
of its “ controls ” every aspect of what used to be the free and 
genuinely democratic Swedish way of life. The public resists 
this as best it can. So does the Press which has (with two 
notable exceptions) courageously stood up not only to 
Germany’s attacks but also to the attempts at interference of 
the Swedish Government itself. Curiously enough, one of the 
most outspoken critics of Per Albin’s grovelling before 
Germany has been Social-Demokraten, his own official party 
organ. 

Herr K. G. Westman, the Minister of Justice, seems to be 
over-anxious to muzzle the Press and for that purpose he has 
rescued from oblivion a disused legal clause which enables the 
Government to confiscate issues of a newspaper if “a mis- 
understanding with a foreign power” might arise. He has 
availed himself of that regulation, which has not been used 
for a century, more than once lately and has singled out for 
his special attention that old ironside of democracy, the 
Géteborgs Handels-och-Sjofartstidning. A law introducing 
censorship is also in the process of being passed. Herr 
Westman is an individual of distinctly dictatorial proclivities. 
He it was who caused a sketch entitled The Famous Trojan 
Horse to be removed from the programme of a popular revue 
because the Germans took umbrage at its contents. As a 
local wit remarked: “ Sweden, far from being the country of 
Gustaf Adolf, is now rapidly turning into the country of 
Gustaf and Adolf!” King Gustaf, by the way, despite his 
advanced age, took part in the tennis tournaments of the 
season as usual and, under his accustomed name of “ Mr. G.,”’ 
rose to play in the “ Old Boys’ ” semi-finals. 

Economic life has shown a remarkable resilience consider- 
ing Sweden’s unfavourable position. The Germans refuse to 
let her vital staple exports out and the British refuse to let 
any imports in, so that more than 50 per cent. of Sweden’s 
foreign trade is gone. And the most important 50 per cent. 
too. What remains is not very satisfactory—for it is Ger- 
many’s or Russia’s “‘ Lebensraum” in Europe. During the 
first twelve months of the war Sweden lost eighty-five ships 
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aggregating 180,000 tons (i.e. more than Io per cent. of her 
total commercial fleet), representing a value of 100 million 
kroner. In this period 363 men lost their lives. Since then 
Germany has struck many further blows at Sweden’s merchant 
marine. Through the incorporation of the Baltic States in the 
U.S.S.R. Sweden has lost some 75 million kroner of property 
and investments, or more. There is an acute shortage of many 
raw materials, fuel and various important foodstuffs. With 
their astonishing inventiveness and engineering ability, the 
Swedes struggle to make up for the deficiency of oil by develop- 
ing the production of wood gas, or try to adapt those industries 
which are now paralysed by loss of markets to other purposes. 
But the fact is that not only is Sweden cut off from the world 
overseas, and entirely encircled, but she is at the mercy of 
Germany and Russia whom she would have to face alone. 

A Gothenburg paper, Géteborgsposten, has recently summed 
up the position as follows : 


In Norway pro-English circles say that Sweden not only 
deserted Norway in April, but directly helped the Germans. They 
try to make out that if the Swedes had not been so cowardly the 
Norwegians could have cast out the Germans. This view is sup- 
ported by the Norwegian propaganda on the London radio, which, 
frankly, shows no friendly feelings for Sweden. The circles round 
the present Government in Oslo rage against the Swedes for openly 
expressing their antipathies towards Quisling—another sign of 
Swedish infamy. In Finland the same elements which encourage 
the Quislingists to attack Sweden, can also be seen at work. In 
any case it is obvious that certain German influences in Norway 
and Sweden do not work for friendship with Sweden. Our relations 
with Germany are outwardly correct, these elements say, nothing 
more. Germany knows quite well that our courtesy is forced. 
Important elements in Sweden are restrained only by Sweden’s 
situation within the German “ Lebensraum” from continuing an 
anti-German propaganda which in recent years has made Sweden 
a potential enemy of Germany. While the Germans reason thus, 
the U.S.A. Government confiscate Swedish planes because they 
could not be allowed to be delivered to a state enveloped by 
Germany. Irritation at Sweden’s refusal to allow the transit of 
English troops to Finland persists in England. The truth is that 
Sweden is gliding into political isolation . . . 


This gloomy picture may appear exaggerated to some, 
but it is substantially true. That situation would never have 
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arisen if the Swedes had done in time what they alone could 
do: relieved Trondheim. By doing that they would have 
saved Norway, assisted Britain and kept their outlets to the 
Western world. This was no longer a case of pulling some- 
body else’s chestnuts out of the fire—a pastime to which all 
nations, big and small, are equally averse. By now it was a 
question of self-preservation, a question of helping the 
Norwegians to save Sweden herself. Let us admit Norway’s 
past blunders and that Sweden had good cause to resent the 
way in which Denmark and Norway had disregarded her 
offers of military co-operation made repeatedly since 1936. 
Let us also admit that Britain’s help was in every way 
inadequate. But the fact remains that once the war had 
spread to the Scandinavian peninsula, Sweden could no 
longer remain a spectator, and that the relief of Trondheim 
was a vital necessity for her. There was a risk involved ; but 
has it been avoided for good by a refusal to act? At best, 
Sweden has escaped invasion, though it does not by any means 
follow that what Germany or Russia have omitted to do during 
the first sixteen months of the war they may not attempt to 
do later. Even if the territorial integrity of the country is pre- 
served to the end, not only must the process of economic dislo- 
cation gradually be fraught with truly disastrous results, but 
there is also something else besides the country’s material well- 
being: the soul of Sweden is also threatened. The day may 
come when the Swedes, like the British, will learn the expen- 
sive and belated lesson that “ appeasement ” does not pay 
and that there are situations where only by living danger- 
ously can one secure the right to live at all. 
GrorcE SOLOVEYTCHIK, 
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PROVED ERRORS IN THE PAST. 
HERE are, as Kant pointed out a hundred and fifty 


years ago, two distinct ways of regarding the actions of 

men and the general progress of human society. We 
may take it in the mass and estimate the changes made— 
the progress achieved, if we may call it so—between one 
past epoch and its sequel. Taking this approach, we can 
have no doubt of the main features of the survey. Both in 
numbers, knowledge and capacity there has been an immense 
advance. There are now some two thousand million human 
beings on the planet compared with the scattered hordes of 
primeval men or with the numbers of any society of which 
we have knowledge in history. The present host which con- 
tinues to grow, in spite of our mad internecine fighting, is also 
in the mass both healthier and better instructed than its 
predecessors and its volume of science—or tested and co- 
ordinated knowledge—is so much greater as to be almost a 
new thing in the world. Mankind therefore as a great 
community has advanced and the doctrine of progress needs 
no apology if rightly understood. The facts are patent, but 
equally patent are the facts of individual error, of partial 
retrogression in historic times and of the loss of beautiful 
things once achieved and heights scaled from which we have 
made a tragic descent. We hope for the future with unfailing 
courage, for the whole past is ours and can never die. We 
can strengthen ourselves and hasten a better future by 
using past achievements as our spiritual food. But there is 
another aspect of the past on which we should also dwell 
as a guide and warning for present action. 

The individual makes his choice and often enough the same 
person will do good service in the main, or leave imperishable 
work of beauty, while committing grievous and proved errors 
on other sides of his activity. Examples crowd to the mind. 
Marcus Aurelius has been thought by some critics to have 
been the most perfect all-round character who ever lived. 
He strove for peace and died in a vain attempt to secure it. 
And he left us a volume of exquisite thoughts composed 
on his campaigns. Yet who can forgive him the persecutions 
at Lyons and Vienne? Who does not condemn him for bequeath- 
ing his power to the brutal and ill-educated Commodus? 

A few of such pregnant errors bearing on the position of 
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Germany and the horrors which she has let loose on the world 
will be of historical value just now. This is one way in which 
history may guide us to the future. In the golden age of the 
Roman Empire there was a peaceful region, broadly speaking 
to the west of the Rhine and south of the Danube and em- 
bracing Asia Minor and the northern lands of Africa, then a 
fertile belt and not a desert of sand. Beyond the Rhine and 
the Danube there were fierce Germanic and Slavonic tribes 
whom the arm of Rome had never stretched out to tame. 
Julius Cesar by his conquest of Gaul had founded the Roman 
Empire. It remained for his successors to consolidate it by 
extending their rule beyond the Rhine and making the Ger- 
manic tribes there as civilised and faithful to the great 
European power, then centred at Rome, as were the Gauls and 
Spaniards. The peninsula of Europe is a unity with its great 
ribs of mountain in the Alps and Carpathians widening out at 
last into the Russian plain. The peninsula should have been 
conquered and unified while Rome was at her prime. Augustus 
attempted the task at least as far as the river Elbe. Between 
the Rhine and the Elbe there was to have been a new 
province of Roman Germany. This quite practicable plan fell 
through towards the end of Augustus’ life with the defeat of 
the legions of Varus in a.p. 9 in the Black Forest. Augustus 
never recovered from the blow and his successors never made 
it good. The best of them, Trajan and Hadrian, instead of 
consolidating the fortress of Europe, pressed their arms and 
their interests further and further East. Trajan fought an 
unsuccessful war in Parthia just west of the Tigris, and the 
wild tribes east of the Rhine and north of the Danube remained 
unsubdued and a scourge to the empire, until they finally 
absorbed it themselves in the fifth century. 

Here was a proved error in the policy and actions of some 
of the best and ablest men at the centre of Greco-Roman 
civilisation. The true policy would have been to conquer and 
fortify the central quadrilateral of Europe—Bohemia—and 
from that to spread out the work of civilisation by planting 
colonies where only roving and ravaging tribes were to be 
found. It has been well said that a second capital at Bale or 
Constance instead of Constantinople would have done more 
for the solidity of the empire and the later peace and civilisa- 
tion of the West than we can now imagine.* But one thing is 

* Marc Auréle, by Renan, p. 250. 
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certain : Germany would have become a bulwark instead of a 
menace to the world. This was perhaps the capital fault in the 
historic building up of modern Europe and here we can 
definitely put our finger on the spot and say “ This should 
have been done and not that.” 

The next point at which we may stop with profit and ask 
ourselves whether a serious mistake in policy was not made 
may be fixed in the Middle Ages. It is less easy here to be 
definite in attaching responsibility to one or a few men. 
The scene is much more confused and the struggle more 
prolonged. It will be remembered that we are still thinking 
of events concerned with the evolution of modern Germany 
and that we are still looking at the peninsula of Western 
Europe as the possible home for a number of brotherly 
nations in friendly alliance. Undoubtedly from this point 
of view the long struggle between the Holy Roman Emperors 
and the Popes, and the frequent invasions of Italy by the 
former were errors or disasters of the first magnitude. 
Charlemagne’s work was a magnificent tour de force, and his 
personal influence in education, law and religion entitles us 
to think of him as ending the Dark Ages and setting on foot 
an early Renaissance. But his empire broke up at his death, 
and the Renaissance and the birth of modern nations were 
delayed by many causes and, above all, by the disastrous 
error which we put second on this list. If we are asked 
to be more definite and fix on a man and a time when the 
evil was most obvious it will have again to be a great man, 
as it was in the case of Augustus and Trajan. Frederick 
Barbarossa is one of the noblest figures in the Middle Ages. 
One remembers him sadly for his part in the Third Crusade 
when he was induced to co-operate with our Richard I 
and lost his life in a stream in Asia Minor, never to see 
the Holy Land. The proved error in his case and in others 
of his house and line was not in crusading—for that was 
the common cause of Western Christendom—but in spend- 
ing the greater part of his life and effort in campaigning 
in Italy and neglecting German affairs, where he might 
have become a founder and consolidator like our own 
Henry II or Edward I. Six times he invaded Italy, quar- 
relling with the Popes and fighting the proud city communes 
of Milan and the north. The imperial crown was the phantom 
which drew the Hohenstaufens and other German rulers to 
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try their fortunes in Italy, instead of preserving their own 
rights at home and drawing the diverse kingdoms and 
bishoprics and fiefs of Germany into a firm and peaceful 
whole. This nation-making work was done in England by the 
end of the fifteenth century and was well on the way long 
before. It was left in Germany to be done by the Prussians, 
the least German part of the Reich, and done in the most 
military, aggressive and autocratic spirit by Frederick the 
Great, Bismarck and our enemies of to-day. 

One cannot resist the conclusion that the Italian invasions 
and the lure of the imperial crown were a capital error. 
They brought evil both to Germany and Italy. When the 
title and official precedence became finally attached to the 
House of Hapsburg in Austria in the fifteenth century that 
House had lost the power of uniting and civilising the 
whole of Germany. Napoleon extinguished the title ; 
Bismarck defeated and subordinated Austria in one of the 
shortest and most decisive wars in history; the Nazis have 
added to their subjection all the refinements of cruelty of 
which they are the masters. 

The next proved error in history which is to be noticed 
here comes within the memory of many men now alive. 
It touches ourselves and was the subject of keen debate 
seventy years ago. The Germany in which a military and 
autocratic Prussia had become dominant, had by 1870 
defeated and curtailed Denmark and won a lightning victory 
over Austria. France remained a restless and jealous enemy 
to the West and it was to that side that Bismarck next 
turned his thoughts. Unhappily France herself was not 
united or well-governed at the time. Napoleon III’s ambitions 
had led him to a disastrous adventure in Mexico and though— 
unlike his uncle—he was friendly to England, the Crimean 
War, in which we both engaged, was not the type of action 
to pacify and consolidate Europe. We should have united 
our thoughts and forces not in fighting Russia but in making 
a quiet and united Western Europe, where Italy was still 
dismembered and Germany in Bismarck’s powerful hands 
was already seeking the hegemony which she proudly claims. 

Not hegemony but a peaceful republic of nations was the 
solution which humanity needed and neither France, 
Germany nor Great Britain answered the call. Bismarck 
by the summer of 1870 had tricked his unstable rival in 
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France into war. The Emperor himself with 80,000 men 
was captured at Sedan on September 2nd. The Germans 
marched on Paris ; the king of Prussia was crowned Emperor 
in the Galerie des Glaces at Versailles. A submissive treaty 
was signed at Frankfort in May which transferred Alsace and 
Lorraine to Germany and thus sowed the seeds of a war of 
revenge. The World War of 1914 and the hideous sequel of 
the present day were largely promoted by that of 1870-1. 

Was there not then a proved error in the passive attitude 
of the Gladstone Government which was in power during 
those months? It was the first ministry of Mr. Gladstone 
and he had in his cabinet John Bright the Quaker and Lord 
Granville as Foreign Minister, patient and pacific and so 
unaware of the crisis which was threatening Europe that he 
declared in the House of Lords just before the war broke out 
that he had “ never known so great a lull in foreign affairs.” 
Gladstone himself, though non-interventionist, was indignant 
at the terms of the Treaty of Frankfort and told Lord 
Granville that this ‘‘ violent laceration and transfer” (of 
territory without the consultation of the people concerned) 
** will lead us from bad to worse and be the beginning of a 
new series of European complications.” But he did not 
insist on even a diplomatic protest with the other neutral 
Powers. 

There were many in England who would have gone much 
further. At what point in the aggressive action of Germany 
England might most wisely have joined her forces with those 
of France is too long a subject to discuss here, but most 
would agree that the “ official paralysis of England in this 
turning-point of European history was a permanent mis- 
fortune to our own country as well as to civilisation.” * The 
two most civilised Powers of Western Europe might at that 
time have come together for a pacific purpose. The chance 
was missed. Germany, after her three lightning military 
triumphs, became before the end of the century so threatening 
both by land and sea that England was driven to seek the 
alliance with France which in earlier days might have 
averted the catastrophe of 1914. 
F. S. Marvin. 


* Frederic Harrison’s Autobiographic Memoirs. 
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ECOND to the Fuehrer himself, no single individual has 
contributed so much to the strengthening of the hold of 

. National Socialism on the spirit of the German people as 
Alfred Rosenberg. In the end the frequent reiterations and 
‘contradictions of Goebbels will pall. All but the most degraded 
must shrink from the obscenities of a Streicher. The ob- 
scurities of Moeller van den Bruck are unintelligible to the 
many. But only a few, even among the intelligentsia, are 
immune against such subtle poison as flows from the able pen 
of Alfred Rosenberg. Only the most clear-sighted and 
balanced can break through the spell cast over their minds by 
this creator of myths, who uses their strength and their 
weakness, gives expression to their secret aspirations, and 
_.promises fulfilment of their heart’s desire. Unlike Hitler and 
“ Goebbels who address the great masses, Rosenberg appeals to 
those who aspire to a higher intellectuality, catching them in 
the web of their own ignorance and flattering them into the 
conviction that they possess an insight unattainable by the 

_ majority of their fellows. His writings exercise an especial 
“fascination on the young, who have not learnt to distin- 
guish truth from error, thoughts from realities, fact and myth. 
The services of such a man to the National Socialist Party 
have been invaluable ever since the day when, in 1919, the 
young Baltic German, who was born at Reval in 1893, met 
Adolf Hitler at a lecture in Munich. From that day Rosenberg 
has devoted himself wholeheartedly to the Nazi cause. A 
collection of articles and speeches, covering the period from 
1919-33, entitled Blut und Ebre (Blood and Honour) and 
published in 1936, reveal the extent of his activities as a 
writer which in 1930 culminated in a comprehensive exposi- 
tion of his ideas, The Twentieth Century Myth. With his wide 
reading, his genuine though misguided spirituality, and his 
artistic gifts, he has been in a position to provide the party 
with the pseudo-philosophy without which it would never 
have been able to attract the more educated. Nor was the 
Fuehrer slow to honour his obligation when success had come. 
To-day The Twentieth Century Myth is looked upon as a 
complete exposition of the Nazi faith, ranking second only to 
Mein Kampf. Moreover its author was appointed head of the 
newly founded Foreign Policy Bureau of the National Socialist 
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Party (Aussenpolitisches Amt der N.S.D.A.P.), the party 
organisation working parallel with, or against, the Foreign 
Office. In this capacity Rosenberg visited this country in 
1933. His evident failure to find sympathy for the Third 
Reich in London may have caused his withdrawal from 
politics, but he remained none the less active in a field of 
equal importance: the educational. It was in January 1934 
that he was made dictator of the educational and spiritual 
work of the party, and in the course of the following years a 
generation of young people has been trained in accordance 
with his views. His grip on the youth of Germany has become 
firmer still since the outbreak of war. In March 1940 The 
Times published a report from Rotterdam, stating that 
Rosenberg had been appointed to take charge of the education 
of the youth of Germany in war-time in the absence of their 
fathers, by organising lectures and broadcasts to give boys 
and girls the spiritual and political instruction suitable for a 
young Nazi at the present time. 

On the nature of this instruction a study of his writings 
will shed some light. At the outset it may be remarked that 
they are by no means original. He has collected his material 
wherever it was available—his racial ideas from Gobineau 
and Chamberlain, his anti-intellectualism from Ludwig 
Klagges, his belief in the superman of the future and the re-_ 
valuation of values from Nietzsche. He is original only in his 
arrangement and presentation of the material which reveal 
him as a master of the written word. With a keen apprecia- 
tion of their need, he has given the German people exactly 
what they wanted in a form which would appeal to them 
most: a strange blending of pseudo-philosophy and mysti- 
cism. In the collection Blut und Ehbre, we have a running 
commentary on events which have only to-day revealed their 
sinister significance. In the early years as a fighter for the new 

“movement, Rosenberg endeavours to impress upon his readers 
and hearers that National Socialism is more than a new party, 
and Hitler more than an ordinary party leader. As early as 
1923, on the birthday of the Fuehrer he forecasts, “ Even now 
we can say that the name of Hitler has a mystical ring not 
only for us. By this name the German nation shall be 
separated into chaff and wheat.”* This is indeed strong 
language. With other National Socialists he shares the 

* Blut und Ebre, p. 12. 
WOE CLIX. 13 
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conviction that their movement will bring about a renewal of 
Germany after her great fall, and her liberation from alien 
influence. They are destined to lead the nation to a glorious 
future, when the tragic errors of the past have been rectified. 
This will involve a complete reorientation of thought both in 
the philosophical and historical fields. In an introduction to 
the official programme of the Nazi Party in 1922, Rosenberg 
offers a new interpretation of history. History, he remarks, is 
no longer to be understood as “an eternal development of 
mankind ” towards ideals such as humanitarianism, Christian- 
ity, or higher forms of civilisation. To the National Socialist 
it does not present itself as a conflict between the different 
classes of society, but as a spiritual and material struggle of 
racially conditioned entities with their surroundings and other 
races. 

In the racial theory Rosenberg claims to have discovered 
the key to the universe. According to his belief the mistakes 
of past history are due to a general ignorance of the fact that 
the whole of life is racially conditioned. “ Religion, the State, 
politics, economics, art, are not absolute in themselves but 
means to protect the race and the substance of the nation ” 
(Volkstum).* This is the argument adopted in 1925, which he 
has never ceased to put forward. The conception of a Nordic 
super-race with unique civilising properties, which is destined 
to rule the world, is elaborated in The Twentieth Century 
Myth. This contains both a confession of faith and a political 
programme. “ To-day there is rising a new belief, the myth 
of blood (viz. race), the belief that in the blood the divine 
character of man is being defended, the belief, enshrined in 
the clearest knowledge, that Nordic blood represents the 
mystery which has overcome and replaced the old sacra- 
ments.” f In fact, the new myth is nothing but the expression 
of the Germanic aspirations to superiority which, thwarted” 
in the sphere of hard reality, have found expression in the 
realm of fancy. Reet 

The new interpretation of history is indeed fantastic 
enough. In Rosenberg’s view history represents nothing but 
a sequence of ever-recurring events : the conquest of a country 
by the Aryan invader, the foundation of a superior civilisation, 
the overthrow of the conqueror by the aborigines who pollute 


* Blut und Ebre, p. 203. 
{ The Twentieth Century Myth, p. 129. 
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the Aryan stock by intermarriage and break their spirit by 
injecting the poison of an alienteaching. These three stages 
of development can be traced in India, Persia, Greece and 
Rome. All that is worthy of the name of civilisation has been 
due to Aryan effort, every decline is ascribed to the influence 
of the aborigines, who, as racially inferior, are constitutionally 
unable to rise to the heights of the Aryan spirit. Applying a 
distinction first made by Nietzsche between the Apolline and 
Dionysian elements in Greek art, Rosenberg shows how the 
difference between Aryans and aborigines in Greece is 
reflected in their respective conception of the deities: on the 
one hand the serenity of the Olympic gods, on the other the 
dark deities of the nether world, whose service demands 
ecstasies and mysterious sacrifices. This contrast between 
cosmos and chaos, between pure spirituality and heated 
emotionalism, between light and darkness, is expressive of 
the difference between the noble Aryans and the inferior 
aborigines. The fall of Greece testifies to the disintegrating 
influence of the latter. Her fate is of immediate concern to the 
race-conscious European statesman, because it reveals the 
threat overhanging European civilisation as a whole. This, 
according to Rosenberg’s argument, is closely bound 
up with the existence of the Nordic peoples of Europe, 
especially the Germans, who have been the chief civilising 
influence. 

Though, indeed, little is known of the ancient Germans, 
some of whose qualities and habits, if we are to judge by the 
account of Tacitus, were certainly not worthy of a superior 
race, Rosenberg does not shrink from creating an ideal Nordic 
hero to suit his own theory. His ideal type combines all those 
qualities which the Germans value most highly : a keen sense 
of honour, unswerving loyalty, a fine and unbroken spirit, and 
unlimited aspiration. Yet, like all the other Aryan conquerors, 
he ‘has been faced by a powerful racial underworld, the “* chaos 
of peoples,” which emerged in the later days of the Roman 
Empire, and by the religion they had created: Christianity. 
The struggle of the Nordic hero against Christianity and more 
especially the Catholic Church can be traced throughout the 
history of the Christian West. The revolt of the Saxons under 
their leader Widukind against the Christianity forced upon 
them by Charlemagne, the revolt of Henry the Lion against 
Barbarossa, the efforts of the Reformers to break the yoke of 
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Rome, the rise of national states in Europe are all stages in the 
conflict. 

Yet these are but the outward signs of a far.deeper struggle, 
the struggle between the German spirit and the spirit of the 
racial underworld as embodied in Christianity. Christianity, 
at least in the form handed down by tradition, is a religion 
unworthy of the proud Aryan, who in the radiance of physical 
fitness knows no pangs of conscience, knows nothing of a 
spirit divided against itself. The great dogmas of sin and 
redemption can only be explained as the result of a broken 
racial character. It is physical hybridisation which leads to 
such wrong ideas about life, a danger which must be guarded 
against at all cost. The Christian values of charity, meekness 
and humility may suit a slavish race, but_they are directly | 
opposed to the genuine Aryan values: honour, human 
dignity, self-assertion and pride. Again and again in history 
these Nordic values have asserted themselves in spite of the 
destructive teaching of the Church. Again and again the 
Aryan has refused to accept redemption from without ; for 
unlike the member of an inferior race, the bastard, who 
experiences the feeling of sin and has this craving for self- 
surrender, he knows nothing of redemption unless it be self- 
redemption. Indeed he is horrified to-day at the effect of such 
corrosive teaching in the world, for has it not resulted in lack 
of energy, feeble-minded tolerance, and the preservation of 
the unfit? If Christianity is to be preserved at all, it must be 
purified from all those elements which have been contributed 
to it by inferior races, and the Christ will emerge who was the 
powerful hero, not the Man of Sorrows, as Jewish pervérsion 
conceived him to be. It is only when the Fifth Gospel has 
been written by a pure Aryan that the religious genius of the 
German will be fully expressed. Yet even now his pure 
spirituality has been proved. For civilisation was not brought 
to Germany by the Church, but the Church owes all her lasting 
values to the Germanic spirit. 

In his interpretation of German history Rosenberg reveals 
traces of his Baltic origin. Of all the German tribes, the 
colonisers of the Baltic have been most aggressively German, 
though they sometimes combined this exclusive nationalism 
with very narrow Protestant views. With their long and war- 
like history, living as they did on the outposts of the Holy 
Roman Empire, they were far from its civilising influence. 
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In their view the German idea is most adequately expressed 
in Prussia, and Rosenberg’ is only consistent when he hails 
the National Socialist. Revolution as the final victory of 
Prussia_over the. Holy. Roman Empire. On March 14th, 
1933, he writes in an article in the Voelkische Beobachter, the 
chief Nazi paper, ‘‘ On the Growth of the German National 
State” (Vom Werden des deutschen Nationalstaates): “ To- 
day, with the raising of the swastika, the inner victory over 
the Holy Roman Empire of the German Nation, the victory over 
1866, the shattering of 1919 has been effected.” * To him 
the Third Reich is the fulfilment of Germano-Prussian history, 
and National Socialism, with its belief in the mystical qualities 
of pure blood, the Germanic religion of the future. Already 
this new religion has had its John the Baptist in the person of 
Eckehart, a Dominican mystic, who is considered to be the 
true exponent of the Germanic spirit in opposition to Rome. 
It has had its martyrs, the men who, ignorant of their great 
calling, sacrificed their lives during the Great War for the 
honour and freedom of Germany. Their graves will be the 
shrines to which generations of worshippers will make 
pilgrimage in days to come when the sign of national awaken- 
ing, the flag with the symbol of rising life, the swastika, has 
become the emblem of the new Reich. 

Unfortunately, The. Twentieth Century Myth has not 
remained a myth. Already a powerful nation has begun to 
shape its life along the lines laid down in Rosenberg’s book. 
Far-reaching legislative measures have been taken which 
even affect the most personal concerns. German policy, 
opportunist though it may be, has been decisively influenced 
by the new ideas. They play a prominent part in the training 
of the new generation. They bear a full share of responsi- 
bility in the outbreak of the present war and the destruction 
it involves. Instead of being a harbinger of higher things 
The Twentieth Century Myth has proved to be a curse, as all 
teaching must be which fails to recognise the natural rights 
of man, which exalts one nation at the expense of all others, 
and in reckless pride refuses to pay homage where homage 


alone is due. 
IRENE MaRINoFF. 


* Blut und Ebre, p. 167. 
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E are fighting against Hitlerism, but what are we 

fighting for? International decency, the rights of 

small nations, a better world-order—all that, of 
course; all the slogans of the last war. We have got no 
further in this war than paving the way through Hell with 
good intentions. The one thing that is certain is that we are 
fighting against Hitlerism, that is, against totalitarianism in 
general and against the Nazi form of it in particular. And in 
fighting totalitarianism we are adopting totalitarian methods 
ourselves. There is no need to multiply examples ; 57 monu- 
mentum requir1s ... 

This paradox is not particularly sinister. What is sinister 
is the vague but widely held belief that whatever the outcome 
of this war may be, the authority of the State will be extended 
to more and more walks of life. In other words, it is becoming 
accepted in a fatalistic sort of way, not only that in fighting 
totalitarianism we must adopt totalitarian methods, but 
that victory over totalitarianism must also be followed by 
the adoption of those methods. This was implicit in the 
attitude of the British political parties long before war broke 
out. During their nine long years in office the Conservative 
party succeeded in bringing foreign trade and finance under 
Government control, in putting most of the home-produced 
foodstuffs under Marketing Boards presided over by the big 
producers and distributors working with official blessing, and 
in encouraging monopoly organisation of the iron, steel, coal 
and cotton industries. The National Capitalism they evolved 
in these years differed from the State Socialism of Hitler 
and Mussolini only in one incidental and in one essential 
respect : incidentally it did not go so far; essentially it was 
carried out with the consent, because in the interest, of the 
director class which has been so well represented in both 
Houses of Parliament, in the Civil Service and in the Cabinet. 
Against this National Capitalism the Labour Party has had 
little to say. Labour would presumably be satisfied with it 
if representatives of the Trade Unions were added to the 
various Marketing Boards and controlling committees. State 
Socialism in the interest of the people in their capacity as 
producers is at the bottom of the Labour programme. It was 
also at the bottom of the programme of the three parties who 
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have made totalitarianism what it is in Europe to-day—the 
Bolsheviks, the Fascists and the National Socialists. 

Our politicians, in a word, have abdicated from their 
function as politicians. They have adopted a bureaucratic 
ideal and have become administrators or would-be adminis- 
trators. The function of a politician is to uphold the guiding 
principles of society and to see that the administrators carry 
out those principles, and none but those principles, in their 
bureaucratic activity. The only great principle supported by 
politicians to-day is Planning, and planning is not a principle 
but an administrative expedient. In the waste and disorder 
of twentieth-century England, planning is no doubt necessary, 
but planning apart from a guiding principle can solve nothing. 
“‘ The conquest of waste and disorder ” is the slogan of every 
totalitarian dictator. 

The problem of our time is to find ways of preventing this 
increasing Etatisme from destroying values in which most of 
us believe. Those values may be expressed in the eighteenth- 
century terms Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, in the nine- 
teenth-century terms democracy, decency, humanitarianism, 
or in twentieth-century terms that have not yet become 
current. It matters not how they are expressed : the point is 
that nearly everyone in Britain still believes in them pas- 
sionately, and that there is no guarantee that our drift 
towards totalitarianism will do anything but destroy them. 
What is wanted is a restatement of those values in political 
terms, as they were restated by the Liberal Party before the 
Liberals were dazzled by progress as represented by big 
business and high finance, and by the Labour Party before the 
Socialists were dazzled by social planning as represented by 
Moscow; a restatement of Liberalism purged of its associa- 
tions with dead but not forgotten party programmes. 

The problem of making Etzatisme serve and not subvert the 
liberal principles can be tackled in two ways. The first is to 
make a drive for Equality of Opportunity so that the State 
machine cannot continue to be controlled by an oligarchy. 
Like all other slogans, Equality of Opportunity has been 
perverted. In this country it has meant little except that 
there should be equal opportunity for persons with equal 
incomes, The parvenu with {5,000 a year has as much chance 
of getting his son into Eton as the Duke has. The parvenu 
Etonian has as much chance of getting into the Civil Service 
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as the noble Etonian. But there is no opportunity for a 
working man’s son, however brilliant, to get into Eton as 
a King’s Scholar, for the scholarship examination includes 
Greek and Latin verse which are taught only at expensive 
“prep.” schools. And there is not the same opportunity for 
the brilliant secondary-school boy to get a scholarship to 
Oxford and Cambridge as for the public school boy, since most 
scholarships are given for the classics, which are essentially 
public-school subjects. Finally, there is not the same chance 
for the humbly-born graduate to get into the Civil Service as 
for the gentle-born, first because most of the places go to men 
from Oxford and Cambridge; secondly, because there is a 
viva voce test which carries 300 marks and tends to eliminate 
candidates who lack the manners of a gentleman. The extent 
to which the members of the ruling class in England—the 
civil servants, cabinet ministers, members of the House of 
Commons, directors of important companies, high local 
government officials, high officers of the Armed Services, 
bishops, editors and professors—are drawn from the more ex- 
pensive public schools and from Oxford and Cambridge is not 
sufficiently realised. There is substance in the music-hall gibe 
about the Old School Tie. 

So far we are on the same ground as the Socialists. But 
where the Labour Party perverts the ideal of Equality of 
Opportunity is that it considers only equality for the workers 
organised in trade unions—that is, for a minority section of 
the working class. There are many Labour M.P.s who are 
members of the working class, but they are all trade unionists 
and nearly all owe their seats to trade union subsidies and 
support. Now trade unions represent the interests of certain 
workers gua producers, and it should be remembered that the 
Bolsheviks, the Fascists and the National Socialists are all 
essentially worker-producers aiming at a producers’ State. 
They tend to ignore the interests of the workers as con- 
sumers, to say nothing of the myriad interests of non-economic 
man. What is wanted is the career open to talents, not merely 
to the representatives of producer-groups, whether boss-class 
or working-class. 

The struggle for Equality of Opportunity must be fought 
out in the educational field. (What is the educational policy 
of the Labour Party?) It will not be enough to close the 
expensive public schools and the older universities to all 
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except scholarship boys, not enough to make the State-aided 
secondary schools and the newer universities mere imitations 
of the old boss-class institutions. State aid for education in 
so far as it involves State control will lead to totalitarianism 
in its most repressive form unless we ask ourselves very 
searchingly one question. Equality of Opportunity, yes ; but 
of opportunity for what ? And the answer will depend on our 
political philosophy. 

The second way in which our problem can be tackled is to 
stake out certain claims against the State, to mark certain 
fields which must not be encroached upon, so that State 
planning can be stopped short of totalitarianism. We have 
got to be sure at the beginning what we mean by the State. 
It is not the same thing as the community : the community 
means all of us who live on these islands, in all our infinite 
variety, of which our rights, duties and sentiments as citizens 
are only a comparatively insignificant aspect. It is not the 
same thing as the nation: the nation means some of us (the 
Welsh, for example) in our cultural aspect—in so far, for 
instance, as our language and social traditions, our arts, 
common history and perhaps religion are concerned. The 
State is something very different. It is worth remembering 
that it is of very recent growth. There was scarcely an English 
or a French State before the fifteenth century ; one can hardly 
speak of a German or Italian State before the late nineteenth 
century, or of a Norwegian or Czech State before the twentieth. 
Yet the English, French, German, Italian, Norwegian and 
Czech nations are much older, and the communities of people 
living on soil now given those labels are, of course, much older 
still. 

The State is primarily a convenience. It is established 
because it can do certain practical things better than any 
other social organisation. Water, for instance, is most 
efficiently supplied by Public Companies and might be even 
more efficiently supplied by the State. The same can be said 
for electricity. One is grateful for Company water; one pays 
one’s rates regularly and gives thanks. But nobody can be 
said to feel a loyalty to the Water Company. Yet towards 
the State, which in kind (but not, of course, in degree) is in 
no sense different from the Company that provides the water, 
one does feel a loyalty, and if we are not careful that loyalty 
will be used to enslave us in a totalitarian system. The feeling 


194 THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


is misplaced because it is the result of a confusion between the 
ideas of Nation and of State. When loyalty that naturally 
belonged to the national ethos is given to the State machine, 
Leviathan is born. 

This brings us back to the old liberal idea of the State as a 
convenience. With the spread of industrialism our notion of 
the scope of these conveniences must necessarily increase : 
not merely State water but State electricity; not merely 
State currency but State finance ; not merely a State holding 
the ring for registered athletes, but seeing that the training 
necessary to make a man an athlete is open to all. But the 
essence of the State remains the same. It exists for indi- 
viduals, not individuals for the State. It must include 
nations, not be co-equal with them ; as Acton said, “‘ Where 
political and national boundaries coincide, society ceases to 
advance, and nations relapse into a condition corresponding 
to that of men who renounce intercourse with their fellow 
men. ... By making the State and the nation co-mensurate 
in theory, it reduces to a subject condition all other nations 
that may be within the boundary.” The State is no more 
than the most valuable of all social conveniences, and when 
it ceases to be a convenience it ceases to have value. 

Now to come down to brass tacks. There are certain depart- 
ments of life which should not, on this definition, come under 
the control of the State. The most obvious of these is organ- 
ised religion. There have been good community churches, 
for instance the Catholic Church in medieval Europe. There 
have been good national churches, for instance the Presby- 
terian Church in seventeenth-century Scotland. But there 
have been no State Churches in which man’s religious loyalty 
has not been weakened by the State association. The Church 
of England is a State Church ; its bishops are appointed by 
the King on the nomination of the Prime Minister. It is 
suggested that Anglicanism might be a more vital religion if 
the Church were weaned of this political connection. There is 
within the Church a growing movement for Disestablishment, 
and in the development of that movement lies the Church of 
England’s hope of salvation from Totalitarianism. 

After religion, art. It has often been remarked that arts 
flourish most in small societies, in little nations where the 
conception of the State counts for little. For the great age of 
English art we must look to the Elizabethan age, of French 
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to the seventeenth century, of German to the eighteenth. In 
our own generation little Ireland has produced as many 
significant poets, novelists and playwrights as Great Britain ; 
little Finland has produced as many significant musicians, 
sculptors and architects as the great Soviet Union. This is 
not the fault of Government ; all the subsidies and pensions 
and honours in the world would only end in drawing artists 
to London and Moscow where they would produce for a 
metropolitan if not cosmopolitan public, and lose the roots 
from which their inspiration must be drawn, and also the public 
on which the continuance of their tradition must depend. 
The only hope for artists in a large and established State is to 
recollect their link with their native regions. There are more 
latent poets and appreciation for poetry in Wales than in 
London, more in East Anglia than in Bloomsbury. 

Regionalism is not an impractical notion. There are still 
regional loyalties alive in England, as apart from Wales and 
Scotland. There is a West-Country loyalty, an East Anglian 
loyalty, a Lancashire loyalty, for instance, existing side by 
side with loyalty to the British State. The county divisions 
for local government have recently cut across them, but the 
war has brought many of the old regions back, at any rate as 
units for Civil Defence. It is arguable that local government 
would be more efficient if organised on a regional instead of 
on a county-and-county-borough basis. It is certain that 
local politics would be more alive if so organised. It is probable 
that a revival of the regions would be our surest defence 
against the totalitarianism which all of us dread and most of 
us expect. 

Again, take the question of education. Everyone agrees that 
it cannot be left to private enterprise. Everyone recognises 
that the compulsory State-aided educational system must be 
extended, certainly to every child until his fifteenth birthday, 
possibly until his eighteenth. The danger that this system of 
education will become increasingly standardised, uniform, 
totalitarian, is apparent to all. How is the danger to be 
avoided? Perhaps the universities will serve as a model here. 
They exist on State grants, but the State gives this money 
without laying down any conditions about its expenditure (or 
very few conditions: the University of Cambridge, for 
instance, is obliged to devote a certain proportion of its 
grants to the women’s colleges). Thus the universities can 
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control their own affairs and exercise considerable indirect 
influence over the whole educational field, from principles to 
school curricula, without interference from the State. Second- 
ary education is not so happily placed. The State makes 
grants to the County Educational authorities and lays down 
very rigid conditions, watched over by H.M. Inspectors, for 
their expenditure. Since the Counties are such small and 
inorganic units this supervision is to the good. But if the 
units were larger and more organic regions, the need for State 
supervision would be reduced. And we must never forget the 
danger of State supervision of education: we have totali- 
tarianism all around us, grown fat on “ Youth Schemes.” 

There is another foothold which liberals may find in their 
search for secure ground on which to take their stand against 
totalitarianism. All fascist States are producers’ States. But 
man produces only in order to consume, and unless the State 
represents him in his consumer-capacity it must enslave him. 
Britain has drifted farther and farther in the direction of a 
producer-State in recent years. Both Houses of Parliament 
are increasingly composed of the directors or nominees of 
producing companies and organisations. The Marketing 
Boards... what has become of the consumers’ representatives 
on those? Yet there is in England the biggest of all consumers’ 
organisations in the form of the Co-operative Movement. 
Here, ready to our slipping feet, is solid ground for resistance 
to the producer-State. If we could increase our loyalty to the 
Co-operative Movement, if we could organise as efficiently as 
consumers as we do as producers, we might face the future 
with more equanimity. 

Readers will suggest other grounds which might be staked 
out against the encroachment of the State. We have men- 
tioned the Church, the arts, regional local government, educa- 
tion and co-operation—all fields in which there exist already 
loyalties other than those to the State. A combined effort of 
the leaders in these fields, together with a movement for 
equality of opportunity to reach positions of power, would 
awake the latent liberalism which is still the fundamental 
political ideal of Englishmen. If that took place we might 
face the future without fear. 

Finally, a word about the conception of Federal Union or 
the World State. It suffers at present from a confusion of 
ideas. All men are brothers, true ; all members of the human 
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race have something in common, also true. But we must not 
deduce therefrom that common humanity would be best 
served by the creation of a World (or even West-European) 
State. In a sense there is already a world community. In 
time there may be a West-European nation. But a World 
State must and can never be more than a convenience. It is 
convenient to have a world postal system, a world copyright 
system. In giving power to a world or European Federal 
State one must be careful to stop short at the acknowledged 
conveniences. One must remember that the nearest thing to 
a World Federal State is the Soviet Union which covers a 
sixth of the world. A “ better world-order” cannot be 
achieved by planning, by administration, or by idealism. The 
world’s order can be no better than the order of its units. 
International decency can be no better than the decency 
within a nation. Decency, like charity, begins at home. 
Internationalism, like patriotism, is not enough. Our first 
task is to achieve decency within our own community, nation 
and State, and the first step towards this is a restatement of 
the liberalism in which we so deeply, and confusedly, believe. 
The trouble is that we have so little time. We are in the midst 
of war and if we leave our restatement until the brief months 
between Armistice and Peace Settlement it will be too late. 
In our impatience it may be only too easy to beget Leviathan. 
J. Hamppen Jackson. 


CONSERVATIVE ELEMENTS IN 
GERMAN LITERATURE. 


HE three authors discussed in this article, Hans 

Carossa, Kolbenheyer and Ernst Wiechert, represent 

the forces of German conservatism. What one might 
call progressive or creative conservatism hardly existed in 
German politics between 1918 and 1939; and the forces of 
reaction, which did so much to bring Hitler to power in 1933, 
were slowly but continuously driven back as soon as the new 
masters had strengthened their position. By the summer of 
1939 they were hardly noticeable in the field of politics, and 
the war has probably administered the coup de grace. One 
may doubt whether there are still conservative elements in 
German politics, and whether the people who put their hope 
in them{will not find themselves thoroughly disappointed one 
day. 

But the forces of cultural conservatism are still strong, 
though only on the defensive. They will hardly be able to put 
forward such ideas as could rouse the enthusiasm of the 
masses which are under the spell of National Socialist doc- 
trines ; but they are very well able to oppose the strict appli- 
cation of Nazi practices in religion, art, and literature, though 
they are fighting a losing battle and can hardly reach German 
youth which has passed the new schools and youth organisa- 
tions. Their opposition to National Socialism may be uni- 
versal as is the case with Wiechert, or limited to certain fields ; 
so Kolbenheyer, whose criticism of the Nazi ideas will be 
shown later, warmly approved Hitler’s entry into Prague in 
March 1939. Still, any opposition, however limited, 
demands great courage and shows unusual strength of 
character. 

The efforts of these retarding forces have often been over- 
looked abroad. Gudmund Roger-Henrichsen, who dealt very 
competently in two articles in the London Mercury with 
Literature in Nazi Germany (June 1938) as well as with German 
Refugee Literature (February 1939), did not concern himself 
with the three greatest contemporary writers. Nor are their 
works well known to the English public, though they present 
a more interesting picture of German cultural life than most 
refugee writers, and a sufficient number of their books have 
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been translated into English.* A feature that Carossa, 
Wiechert, and Kolbenheyer have in common is the interest in 
the fate of their nation. Between 1918 and 1933 things never 
quite settled down in Germany ; it was clear to almost every- 
one that something new was bound to come, and authors like 
Carossa and Wiechert, who felt deeply concerned for the 

rebuilding of their nation, must have been more disappointed 
than the rest, when they realised what was actually taking 
shape. In his novel Der Arzt Gion, published in 1932, Carossa 
Says : 


The years of reconstruction after a crushing catastrophe are 
good growing years for nations. True, only a few quietly creative 
spirits ever comprehend the advantages of a downfall; yet, 
though few, they are the significant ones, and while others are 
amusing themselves or grumbling or despairing or stirring up 
trouble or prescribing to mankind the course its further develop- 
ment ought to take, these are quietly preparing the future. They 
have all felt the shock of collapse and now they are free from 
apprehensions of what is to come. Indeed the thunder blasts of 
the Judgment Day play like a refreshing breeze on their foreheads ; 
they have a sense of new responsibility, as if they were the last 
men on earth and had to return human life to its Creator with all 
its blemishes as far as possible made good, like a gift on loan that 
has been damaged and must be repaired. They have foresworn 
high-sounding words like heart, love, God, freedom, heroism ; 
these are names they no longer care to utter; they believe that 
these primal forces are shrouded in a winter sleep and must not 
be disturbed in their holy graves by an insistent summons. They 
desire only to accomplish what the inner voice bids them, however 
small the task; that is the oil with which they feed the votive 
lamps, and only in the common light of day do they occasionally 
catch a glimpse of the higher world. 


Thus the man who feels responsible for the regeneration of 
his nation must act as an example; he forms a firm basis on 
which a future generation can build amid chaos and destruc- 
tion. But this centre cannot be found by the politician, by 
“ stirring up trouble or prescribing to mankind the course 
its further development ought to take,”’ but only by the “ few 

* By Kolbenheyer: A Winter Chronicle. Translation by H. A. Philipps and K.-W. 
Maurer. 1938. God-Intoxicated Man. Translation by John Lipton. 1933. By Carossa: 


Dr. Gion. A Novel. 1933. 4 Roumanian Diary. 1929. A Childhood. 1930. Boyhood 
and Youth. 1931. All translations by Agnes Neill Scott. By Wiechert : The Baroness. 


Translation by Phyllis and Trevor Blewitt. 1936. 
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quietly creating spirits,” “quietly preparing the future.” 
This task, however, will be a difficult one ; the onrush of the 
new, the unknown might be devastating ; its shape perhaps 
horrid. The forces of stability have therefore to be the more 
determined and the more sure of their final victory. 


The most beautiful and innocent dreams of our predecessors 
have already gone up in flames, and perhaps soon there won’t be 
left standing a single stone even of this tomb. I'll tell you some- 
thing. We must bide our time, and not push ourselves into the 
forefront. We ourselves are nothing; we have worth only in so 
far as we are a link between the unknown things that will come 
and the old things that are sacred to us. But in that way, as 
insignificant connecting links, we might become very powerful, 
we children of the age. The storm lays forests waste and sinks 
ships ; but it can’t bear up the tender, green, spiral tendrils where 
the grape clusters cling. 


So the author believes that his work is not done in vain ; that 
it will at last unite with the work of others who think as he 
does. 


For the spiritual life of an active and conscious man in this age 
is nothing but the holding of a beleaguered fortress, which he has 
to defend with the utmost alertness and caution, husbanding his 
forces, against an enemy that is unremitting in attack, an enemy, 
too, often difficult to recognise and sometimes ensconced in his 
own blood. But the more of these fortresses that hold out the 
better it is for the whole of humanity. How do we repair the loss 
when a large surface of the human body is stripped of its skin? 
Do we clap upon it a similar large portion of skin from some 
other healthy body? No, indeed; for that could not graft itself 
on the alien flesh, but would rot and transmit its rottenness to 
the blood. We scatter minute transparent scraps of skin here and 
there and fix them down; the most of them heal up and soon 
begin to spread, sending out rays of tissue that meet and inter- 
weave until the many tiny islands have joined into a whole. Ina 
similar way these many isolated fortresses of the soul minister to 
the common weal, even though they are unaware of each other; 
the holy spirit of humanity knows that they are there and makes 
use of them as it will. 


To be able to judge of the importance of Carossa’s attitude 
after 1933 one must take into consideration the high esteem 
in which he is held. He is almost universally considered 
Germany’s greatest living poet and his outlook is sometimes 
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felt to be akin to Goethe’s. Geheimnisse des reifen Lebens is 
his only great work which appeared after 1933. From the 
rich action and abundant thought of this work we shall single 
out only two points which throw a certain light on his attitude 
on political questions. These are the relation which Anger- 
mann, the leading character of the novel, bears towards a 
group of Hitler Youth, and his attitude towards the Austrian 
question. Angermann, a man of about fifty, makes friends 
with a small group of Hitler Youth. He is forced to admire 
their freshness, their courage, and their freedom from care. 
He is glad to see that they know nothing of the fetters which 
weighed so heavily upon earlier generations. But soon he 
notices that these lads are quite unteachable; then he ob- 
serves their materialism and lack of respect for spiritual 
values. For these reasons, too, his attempts to attach them 
to his person fail. The author concludes this episode with a 
melancholy and ironical little scene: While Angermann is 
bathing in the river his young friends pass the spot singing 
loudly ; and he cannot help thinking: “ If I were drowning 
these boys, deafened by their songs, would not hear my call 
for help; neither would their eyes, fixed in the direction of 
their marching feet, perceive me.” 

The whole book is pervaded by a longing for Austria, on the 
frontiers of which the scene is laid; by the desire for the 
country in which men move more serenely and more freely, 
where life is still less burdensome and more spiritual, where 
—at that time—the splendour of an ancient culture still 
shines. A note of resignation is clearly audible. In com- 
parison with this, an address in memory of Goethe which 
Carossa delivered in many German towns, and which has now 
been published in the form of a pamphlet, is much more 
challenging. It expresses the conviction for which he stood 
throughout life, namely that it is Goethe in whom the German 
spirit finds its most perfect expression. Goethe set a standard 
which cannot be destroyed by any fashion of the day or 
passing movement of time. Measured by this standard all the 
events of our time are but evidence of a decline into barbarism. 
The end of this speech sounds very like a challenge to a new 
orientation of the German people: “ The supernatural voice 
which summons us to patience, to tolerance and love, which 
calls us to self-denial and renunciation of force, this voice 
of a saviour is audible to everyone at all times.” 

Vons cLix. 14 
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Erwin Guido Kolbenheyer is much more closely related to 
the Nazis than Carossa. As his attitude after 1933 is but a 
continuation of his previous work this has briefly to be con- 
sidered first. About 1926 he reached a certain conclusion or 
climax. In a series of historical novels he had attempted to 
describe the development of national consciousness and of the 
spiritual life of the nation. The series seemed to have come to 
a conclusion with the trilogy Das Leben des Paracelsus, which 
traced this development back to the year 1500. At the same 
time he collected his philosophical convictions in Die Baubiitte. 
Kolbenheyer is always first of all concerned with life and its 
development. The individual develops according to certain 
laws ; groups of human beings follow similar laws. These 
laws stipulate all conscious and unconscious utterances of the 
human being as well as of humanity. In this way biology 
becomes a comprehensive science which takes the place of 
history and sociology as well as of esthetics. The highest law 
which life follows in its development is that of individuation. 
As development progresses differences grow greater and 
greater ; man separates from man, race from race, nation 
from nation. The greatness of the differences brings it about 
that it is no longer possible to generalise in spiritual matters, 
e.g. a principle which is right for a Frenchman may be quite 
wrong for a German ; for it does not arise out of his peculi- 
arity. On the other hand, this specialisation involves that 
every human being becomes more and more dependent on 
the work of others ; therefore in the sphere of practical life 
co-operation is necessary. 

These views are not very different from those of the Nazis, 
and they have often adopted Kolbenheyer’s ideas without 
mentioning their author. But from these premises Kolben- 
heyer draws quite different conclusions from those of the 
Nazis, and in the four essays that have appeared after 1933 
he contradicts them again and again. Lebenswert und Lebens- 
wirkung der Dichtung in einem V olke deals with the place and 
function of poetry within a nation. Its originality and 
abundance of thought make it a most interesting work. We 
must now, however, confine ourselves to one problem: 
Poetry and the totalitarian state. Kolbenheyer makes a clear 
distinction between freedom as it affects the conditions in 
which an artist is working, and the freedom required for that 
work to influence the public. He admits that in certain 
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circumstances the state may be entitled to interfere where the 
effects of an artist’s work are entirely political; but the 
totalitarian state tries also to control the conditions in which 
the artist works and, by so doing, makes all artistic work 
impossible. 

The other essays, too, are critical. Arbeitsnot und Wirt- 
schaftskrise biologisch gesehen points out that autarchy is a 
mere makeshift from which no real solution can be expected. 
It accuses the National Socialist doctrine “the right to 
work” of being pseudo-Marxist and senseless. Die dritte 
Bubne deals with the attempts of the Nazis in the sphere of 
the drama, and dismisses them as childish and inartistic ; the 
suggestions which he makes for a future theatre are within 
the realm of traditional thought. But the fourth essay breaks 
new ground. Der zweifache Weg der Wahrheit deals with the 
question of religion and shows why the endeavours of the 
Nazis to reintroduce the old Germanic religion are bound to 
fail. 

The only poetical work written by Kolbenheyer since 1933 
appeared more than two years ago. It takes the series of his 
historical novels one step farther back in time. The scene of 
Das gotigelobte Herz is laid in the fourteenth century ; con- 
trary to so many other works published in Nazi Germany it 
is not an attempt to justify National Socialism by an appeal 
to history. On the contrary, “ it is,” as an English critic says, 
“ only by realising the significance of the great characters of 
the German past as the living embodiment of the race (the 
author would claim) that the modern reader can obtain help 
and guidance for the present.” 

Another writer, Ernst Wiechert, has gone through a remark- 
able development. In the years following the Great War he 
found no peace; every work of his published during this 
period is a new and different attempt to show his nation a 
way out of the decline which had set in. Throughout these 
attempts one fundamental note remained unchanged: A 
deep and quite natural relation to Nature, and the sense of 
certainty that only through Nature can the ills of modern city 
life be healed. In recent years Wiechert defined and clarified 
these views and soon he was the most highly esteemed author 
in Germany. “ At present he is not only the German author 
whose books sell the best, he is not only the most popular 
author in lending libraries, but his books are already text- 
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books for seniors at secondary schools.” In his conception 
it is not now Nature alone that can radiate healing forces ; 
human beings, too, may possess them and make use of them. 
“ Alles menschliche Gebrechen siihnet reine Menschlichkeit,” 
this line from Goethe’s [phigenie might be the motto for the 
three great works which Wiechert has published since 1933. 
Die Majorin treats of the power of Love to change human 
nature, Hirtennovelle of Love’s sacrifice; Walder und Men- 
schen gives an account of Wiechert’s childhood and youth and 
of the educational forces of Nature and Love. 

But Love is the highest of all human values and there is no 
other ideal which can be compared with it. In two little stories 
the ideals of National Socialism are confronted with the power 
of Love. What, then, are the ideals put forward by National 
Socialism in its highest form? They are: a pure race, highly 
bred, absolute obedience to duty, and absolute honesty. The 
little story Der Vater (from the collection Der Todeskandidat) 
shows the sterility of these three ideals, and in a dramatic 
moment they dissolve into nothingness before the power of 
Love. The other story depicts gloomier aspects of National 
Socialism. A young student, significantly named after the 
lost son, Tobias, has been incited to commit a murder. 
According to his political conviction the murder was absolutely 
justified ; nevertheless, his conscience gives him no rest ; he 
flees into the country to his grandmother who is a deeply 
religious woman. Through her love and the strength of her 
moral conviction he comes to see his delusion ; he returns to 
town and gives himself up to justice. 

Carossa has made it his task to show in his public work 
where the real values of German culture lie, and that they are 
eternal. Like him, Wiechert becomes the voice of spiritual 
Germany, and is therefore in conflict with his generation. In 
a speech to the students of Munich, Der Dichter und die 
Jugend, he points out the very great part which youth has to 
play in the Germany of to-day ; he admonishes his audience 
to become conscious of the responsibility arising from this 
fact, to refrain from force and injustice, and to think of the 
constructive tasks which the poet and youth have in common. 
Another deeply touching speech, delivered more than once by 
Wiechert, deals with “ What should we read?” In 1933, 
when Wiechert moved to Bavaria, he had to part with a great 
many of the books from his library. He explains on what 
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principle he acted when making his selection. Young people 
often came to him with the question how to build up with 
little money a small library. In this case a still more severe 
choice must be made. But what is to be done if one has to 
content oneself with only one or two books? If one has to 
carry out one’s military service, or in the event of a new war? 
In this case the choice should be the Bible and Goethe’s 
works. But, says the poet, there may come a still darker 
period in which one may be deprived of all spiritual posses- 
sions, and one has to be prepared for this. Learn by heart as 
much as possible from the Bible and from Goethe, taking their 
words in all seriousness, and making them one’s most intimate 
property ; then one will be secure against any dangers the 
future may bring. Hard times such as these have arrived for 
Wiechert. His courageous intercession for Pastor Nieméller 
has brought him into a concentration camp ; this in spite of 
the fact that he is an acknowledged poet, and an officer who 
fought for years at the front and won the highest German 
order for bravery.* Carossa, Kolbenheyer, and Wiechert give 
between them a fairly complete picture of German cultural 
conservatism, both humanistic and national. They distinguish 
themselves both from emigrant writers and the official poets 
of National Socialism. In all their work they try to convince 
the German people that a complete victory of National 
Socialism would mean the end of the tradition of German 


culture to which they belong. 
R. L. Forster. 


* In 1939 a new book of Wiechert’s, Das einsame Leben, was published; that makes 
it probable that he had been released from the concentration camp. Though the book 
does not betray a change in the political convictions of the author, it shows a marked 
difference from the preceding works. It is impossible to say from this one book what 
the cause of the change may have been and where it might lead him. 


TREES‘IN SEs ODYSSE 


THE PH#ACIAN ORCHARD. 


INGULARLY appropriate to our times is the atmosphere 

of Homer’s Odyssey, with its glimpses of an ancient 

civilisation ; with its extraordinary series of wild adven- 
tures and narrow escapes, paralleled in many ways by those 
of the victims of modern barbarism; with its picture of 
elaborate and genuine courtesy to the stranger and the 
oppressed. The hero’s triumphs over the relentless sea make 
him typical of the adventurous spirit of the early Ionian 
mariners which stamps the Mediterranean as the birthplace 
of our modern navigation. In the versatile resourcefulness 
of that “‘ Ancient Mariner,” the listener is almost tempted to 
cry: ‘‘ The Navy is here! ” Odysseus’ Gestapo has its centre 
not in Berlin, but in Olympus, and his Himmler is the jealous 
Poseidon ; but the gods of the German Valhalla could give 
points to those of Olympus in bloodthirsty truculence. 

Even the Iliad, with its purely war-like background, sup- 
plies in some measure a healthy escapism from modern condi- 
tions ; for right at the dawn of Hellenic civilisation, when 
“custom ” rather than “ law ” seems to have prevailed, and 
brutal sadism was certainly to be found in the distant realm 
of that bogy-man Echetos, “‘ maimer of all mankind ” (Od., 
xviii, 85, 116), the general standards are those of “‘ a soldier 
and a gentleman,” wistfully desiderated by the Pétains of 
to-day. Still more the Odyssey, with its background of 
primitive husbandry and craftsmanship, so refreshing to us 
slaves of the machine, and with its fairy tale happenings told 
with matchless simplicity, pathos and human feeling, is worth 
re-reading. 

Many different studies—political, social, economic, literary 
and artistic—of that early civilisation have been made, all 
equally fascinating. Our modest aim is to put together in our 
own way what Homer has to say in this book about tree life 
in the countries and islands of the Eastern Mediterranean. 
We cannot claim to have studied such learned disquisitions 
as have already been published even on this restricted theme. 
We have derived some comfort and support from Homer’s 
Ithaca by Sir Rennell Rodd (now Lord Rennell) ; but for the 
rest we have tried to come to Homer himself, and to Butcher 
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and Lang’s illustrious translation, with an open mind. We 
spoke just now of a definite geographical area as the subject of 
our study, and called it “ the Eastern Mediterranean.” This 
would include, of course, the AXgean Sea and the Southern 
Adriatic in which Ithaca itself was situated. But the point 
suggested was this: that we may be quite sure that in the 
colouring and background of his wonderfully worked-up sagas 
the author will have introduced the flora, the woodcraft and 
the style of husbandry familiar to himself. If, e.g., the 
Phzacian Gardens of Book vii, like those of the Apocalypse, 
have the advantage of any known to us in the uninterrupted 
production of the same fruits all the year round, it will still 
be the species familiar to the poet that come in for actual 
mention. This is made clear, indeed, by the study of a pair 
of passages: for the list of the Phzacian fruits (vii, 112 s9q.) 
recurs later in the story of Tantalus (xi, 590), and evidently 
embraces the staple fruits of Homer’s as of later generations 
in the same area: pears, pomegranates, apples, figs, olives 
and grapes. We concentrate our present study on the species 
mentioned as flourishing in the orchards of Phzacia—of 
topical interest to-day if Phzacia is an idealised Corfu— 
merely noting that a dozen other species occur scattered 
throughout the poem: oak, alder, poplar, willow, ash, 
cornel, lotus, laurel (or bay), cypress, fir, pine and palm. 

But first a word about Ithaca itself, which, as the home of 
Odysseus and the scene of the climax of the story, must be 
counted in a real sense central. With Lord Rennell we 
accept the traditional identification with the modern Ithaki. 
He gives good grounds for believing that the author of the 
poem had actually resided some time in the island and made 
himself familiar with its features. Mount Neriton, described 
(in ix, 22) as “ clad in forest foliage ” and again (in xiii, 351) 
as ‘all clothed in forest,” he identifies with the now bare 
Mt. Anoi : its face changed, like that of the rest of the island 
and of its neighbours, by centuries of deforestation, which 
have scarcely left enough small oaks to feed Eumceus’ swine. 
He notes that the present-day exports of Ithaki, oil and 
currants, represent the Homeric vines and olives, and that 
the latter are markedly long of leaf. He thinks he can identify 
the Naiads’ Cave (xiii, 104). He finds cypresses still abound- 
ing, some of them reputed 1,000 years old, and besides the 
flora mentioned by Homer abundance oflentiscus and arbutus. 
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The description of the spacious garden and orchard of King 
Alcinous in Phezacia (vii, 112-32) is one of the most vivid and 
attractive pen-pictures in all literature; with its riot of 
lovely scent, form and colour appealing to three senses at 
once, due to the burgeoning, blossoming and fruiting of the 
trees simultaneously. The nearest thing one can compare with 
it in real life is the experience of a flowering-and-fruiting 
Mallorcan orange grove in late spring. 

There grow tall trees blossoming, pear trees and pomegranates 
and apple trees with brilliant fruit, and sweet figs and olives in 
their bloom. The fruit of these trees never perisheth, neither 
faileth winter or summer, enduring all through the year. Ever- 
more the west wind blowing brings some fruits to birth and ripens 
others. Pear upon pear waxes old and apple on apple, yea cluster 
ripens upon cluster of the grapes, and fig upon fig... . 


The entire passage is an orgy of colour, form and scent. 

For the trees named there is little difficulty in identifica- 
tion. The Pear is the common European pear—as yet un- 
differentiated—named by Linneus Pyrus communis. The 
many luscious varieties familiar to us are, of course, later 
developments. 

The Apple, whose “ red cheeks ” so caught the poet’s eye 
that he calls the tree “ brilliant fruited,” is just the apple we 
have known as Pyrus malus (a botanist’s insult, to subsume 
the apple under the pear!), now known to Kew as Malus 
pumila, We could match and better Homer’s apples and pears 
in our northern climate, as we can those of the south to-day. 
Not so the Pomegranate, which is not indigenous to our 
island, though it will sometimes flourish on a south wall. 
There is said to have been a magnificent specimen in Bath 
seventy years ago. It is probably not native even to Homer’s 
world, but was brought to Europe from Persia or Afghanistan 
at the dawn of history. It is the Punica granatum of the 
botanists: a small deciduous tree with a brilliant scarlet 
flower and a big, fleshy, seed-packed fruit. 

The Fig, the Olive and the Vine have fuller mention in the 
Odyssey than these better known fruit trees, and are as easily 
identified. The Fig, appropriately described as “ sweet,” is, of 
course, the well-known Ficus carica, native of just those 
regions in which the scene of the Odyssey is set. It has long 
been cultivated in Britain, mainly under glass, or against a 
south wall, the only conditions in which its fruit will ripen in 
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our climate. Edward Pococke’s Fig at Christ Church, Oxford 
(see Tree Lover, Vol. II, p. 68), planted about 1636, has been 
a famous fruit-bearer through the centuries. The large form 
which the tree assumes in Mediterranean countries, and the 
specially graceful pose which marks it in Southern Portugal, 
with a great circle of branches drooping down to the ground, 
are not to be found here ; but its massive foliage, with leaves 
so deeply and so variously indented, is familiar to us all ; and 
though we know it best as a wall plant we can see standard 
specimens of some interest at the corners of the lake in St. 
James’s Park, $.W.1. The picture of this massive foliage is 
conjured up by the Witch Circe when (in xii, 103) she describes 
a great fig “in fullest leaf” as overhanging the whirlpool of 
_ Charybdis. This tree, however, is a wild fig, presumably the 
Caprifig, which is still planted among the fruit-bearing trees 
so that the insect blastophaga may accomplish his work of 
fructification. 

Again, in Phzacia, we have a possible allusion to the fig, 
where (vi, 127 sqq.) Odysseus, barely escaped from the sea 
after his shipwreck, takes cover in a bush and, to hide his 
nakedness from the Princess Nausicaa and her maidens, 
“breaks off a leafy bough from the thicket and holds it 
athwart his body.” The species is not named: but surely no 
frond could be found more efficacious than that with which 
our first parents are said to have cloaked their newly discovered 
nakedness? Figs still grow in Ithaca, where Odysseus as a 
child received a present of forty trees from his father Laertes 
(xxiv, 341). The epithet “‘ sweet ” which, as we have noticed, 
Homer applies to this tree, obviously refers to its succulent 
and nutritious fruit, appreciated then as now. 

The Olive is more frequently mentioned. To us it is not so 
familiar as the fig, though it grows fairly in our south-west, 
and has been known to bear fruit in Lord Mount Edgcumbe’s 
garden near Plymouth. Though we know it botanically as 
Olea europea, some would confine its place of origin to Asia 
Minor and Syria. If so, Homer bears witness that its diffusion 
in south-east Europe, like that of the pear, was practically 
prehistoric. Apart from the references to this tree in the 
vaguely placed Phzacia (Bk. vii) and the mythical Cyclops 
island, where Polyphemus sports a club of green olive wood 
which Odysseus borrows for a dire purpose (ix, 320), the 
olives figure frequently in Ithaca itself, where they still 
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abound to-day. Odysseus on his return to the island found at 
the harbour’s head an old olive, with the long leaf foliage 
noticed there by Lord Rennell countless centuries later, and 
a hollow bole, close to the Naiads’ Cave (xiii, 103, 122), by the 
trunk of which, a little aside from the path, the Phzacian 
escort hid their passenger’s store of treasures when they left 
him asleep beneath the tree. 

In a later reference (xiii, 372) this tree is described as 
“sacred” : sacred presumably to Athene. For Jews and for 
Christians also the olive has very sacred associations. Later 
still (xxiii, 190) Odysseus, reminding Penelope of old days, 
speaks of a “ pollard olive” that grew in the inner court of 
the palace, “‘ with a bole as massive as a pillar.” Here are the 
familiar characteristics of the olive as met by the modern— 
temporarily extinct—habitué of the Riviera; and a side- 
light on the tree’s freakish habits is found on the Phzacian 
coast (v, 477), where Odysseus hides himself in a bush in 
which there spring from one root a wild olive and a tame. 

Of the use of olive wood we have two instances: the first 
where the Nymph Calypso hands to her guest a bronze axe 
“ with goodly handle of olive wood ” (v, 236), and the second 
in a passage already mentioned ; for the olive in the palace 
court at Ithaca was fashioned by Odysseus into a bridal bed. 
The whole passage is well worth quoting (xxill, 190-200) : 


There was growing a bush of olive, long of leaf and most goodly 
of growth, within the inner court, and the stem as large as a pillar. 
Round about this I built the chamber till I had finished it, with 
stones close set, and I roofed it over well, and added thereto 
compacted doors well fitting. Next I sheared off all the light wood 
of the long-leaved olive, and rough-hewed the trunk upwards from 
the root, and smoothed it around with the adze well and skilfully, 
and so fashioned it into the bed-post, and I bored it all with the 
auger. Beginning from this head-post I wrought at the bed till I 
had finished it, and made it fair with inlaid work of gold and of 
silver and of ivory. 


Here we get an insight not only into the use of the wood for 
joinery, but also into the sort of tools employed. 

So much for the timber: what of the fruit? Curiously 
enough, though the fruit of the fig and the vine have frequent 
mention, we hear nothing of the fruit of the olive except as 
crushed into oil. Perhaps the berry was not yet in use as an 
article of diet. Already the well-known Greek custom of 
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anointing the body with oil is prevalent. This use of olive 
oil after the bath occurs repeatedly both in the Iliad (x, 577 ; 
Xxiil, 186), where its scent is compared to that of the rose, and 
in the Odyssey (ii, 339 ; viii, 454; x, 364), where the epithet 
applied is simply ‘‘ fragrant.” 

The last tree on the Phzacian list is the Vine. Apart from 
its common designation which is the word used in the New 
Testament for “vine,” two other words are used, one (as in 
vi, 293) representing the vineyard and another (as in the 
Phzacian Garden, vii, 121) the bunches of grapes. In the 
lyrical picture of Calypso’s Cave (v, 69) still another word is 
employed, denoting a cultivated garden vine. But in all cases 
we may assume some variety of Vitis vinifera ; which is also 
implied, of course, as often as wine is mentioned : and Homer 
is as emphatic as Charles Dickens on the pleasures of the 
table, of which the flowing bowl is always an essential factor. 
The Vine was doubtless among the first of Nature’s gifts to 
be cultivated by man, and may well be one of the last. In 
Pheacia as in Ithaca the vine and its cultivation are repre- 
sented as highly developed. In Phzacia King Alcinous has 
near his palace (vil, 124 s9q.) 

a fruitful vineyard planted, whereof the one part is dried by the 
heat—a sunny plot on level ground—while other grapes men are 
gathering, and yet others they are treading in the wine-press. In 
the foremost row are unripe grapes that have just cast their 
blossom and others that are growing black to vintage. 


The serious business of expert tillage and skilled vintage 
work is clearly in evidence ; and a special interest attaches to 
the mention of ‘‘ sun-dried” grapes, whether they are being 
preserved for eating (like the currants exported from Ithaki 
to-day), or for making “ raisin wine.” 

In Ithaca we are shown (xxiv, 226 sqq.) the old man Laertes 
in his vineyard plot, as already described to Odysseus by the 
departed spirit of his mother (xi, 193). Odysseus finds his 
father there alone, miserably clad, in this “ well-terraced 
vineyard ” digging round a plant, and gives him a good mark 
for the way in which the vines are tended, and later on 
(xxiv, 336 sqq.) reminds him of a gift of fifty vine plants he 
had granted years ago to his son as a child, 

whereof each one ripened at divers times, with all manner of 
clusters on their boughs, when the seasons of Zeus wrought 
mightily on them from on high. 
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The rotation of these Ithacan vines helps to soften the marvel 
of those in Phzacia; and an earlier passage informs us that 
Zeus gives increase also where it is less merited, making his 
sun to shine on the evil as well as the good. For the untilled 
vines of the savage Cyclops, “ in a rich soil that would amply 
repay good tillage,” are vigorous and sound (ix, 133). 

A vivid contrast to the Cyclops’ savagery and neglect is 
found in the picture of the Nymph Calypso’s Cave (v, 63-74), 
a passage which by itself would refute the idea that the 
ancients were deficient in appreciation of Nature’s loveliness. 


And round about the cave there was a wood blossoming, alder 
and poplar and sweet-smelling cypress . . . and about the hollow 
cave trailed a gadding garden vine all rich in clusters. And 
fountains four, set orderly, were running with clear water. And 
all around soft meadows bloomed of violets and parsley; yea, 
even a deathless god who came hither might wonder at the sight 
and be glad at heart. 


The “ gadding garden vine ” is a plant specially cultivated, 
a very image of bursting fertility and festooned picturesque- 
ness, recalling to many of us some favourite trattoria under 
southern skies, where, in days of peace, every man could sit 
under his own vine and his own fig-tree. 

Here we will leave for the present the ancient singer whom 
Dante (Inf., iv, 88) justly styles ‘‘ Poeta sovrano”: leave 
him with a “‘ wonder ” and a “ gladness of heart ” in him that 
makes him dear to every tree lover, only sorry that we cannot 
pass on to the study of the “ alder and poplar and sweet- 
smelling cypress ” and the rest of the trees he names. 

LonspALE Race. 


FOREIGN AFFAIRS. 


STRUGGLE ON THE OUTSKIRTS. 


HILE the central issue between the British and the 
German conceptions of civilisation had not yet been 
joined in the final military clash, the winter of 1940-1 
saw much activity in the subsidiary spheres of war. When 
Signor Mussolini at the end of October 1940 decided in 
defiance of his master, Herr Hitler (of this the evidence seems 
to be conclusive) to snatch what he expected would be a cheap 
military victory at the expense of Greece, he started some- 
thing which was destined not only profoundly to affect the 
fortunes of Italy herself, but to develop an affair of 
substantial consequence to the central struggle aforesaid. At 
the same time Marshal Pétain’s France contributed to Herr 
Hitler’s growing difficulties, even though that particular con- 
tribution could be understood only broadly and with difficulty 
by all persons outside Berlin, Paris or Vichy. Herr Hitler’s 
house of cards had been built so high and so broad that it was 
vulnerable to danger from many widely separated quarters. 
It is characteristic of the speed of modern developments 
that it was only on October 4th, 1940, that the German 
official news service advertised a certain extravagant hope, 
now dead. Commenting on the Brenner meeting which 
followed the extension of the Axis, achieved a week before by 
the inclusion of Japan, Herr Goebbels’s mouthpiece announced 
exultantly that “ the British have to defend their Empire not 
only on the Thames but also on the Suez Canal. It is well to 
remember that during the talk which Ribbentrop had with 
Mussolini and Ciano in Rome, joint and uniform decisions 
were made about the future, and the outlines of a new order 
were drawn which will affect an area from the north of Europe 
to hottest Africa.” Within three months that particular drama 
had been enacted, at any rate in its hottest African aspect, in 
a sense not anticipated by Herr Goebbels. As the result of 
Signor Mussolini’s armies being driven back from their 
attempted invasion of Greece and from their actual positions 
in invaded Egypt, the whole Middle East was encouraged to 
take a more confidently anti-German line. By the same token 
both Russia and Spain—from opposite extremes of motive 
and of sentiment—became obviously less disposed to base 
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their policy on the calculation of a German victory. It 
happened, too, that Mr. Roosevelt now became more prac- 
tically helpful to Great Britain. A more subdued tone was to 
be noticed in Japan, where a defeated Italy and a less 
exuberant Germany translated themselves at once into a 
prospectively stronger China, helped by Russia as well as by 
Great Britain and the United States. 

On December 30th, 1940, for instance, one Colonel Mabutsi, 
Chief of the Press Department of the Japanese War Office, in 
the course of an article written by him in the Tokyo news- 
paper Nichi Nicht, gave it as his opinion that “ there is little 
hope at present that Chiang Kai-shek’s régime in China will 
perish.” He had just returned to Tokyo from China. The 
Chinese problem, he found, had become “ more involved.” 
Chiang Kai-shek’s supporters, he discovered, were for the 
most part the best type of Chinese, devoted to China, while 
behind them stood the United States, Great Britain and 
“ other countries,” helping them in their fight. He gave the 
warning to his Japanese public that the signing of the Three- 
Power Pact (September 27th, 1940) had been followed by 
improved prospects, not for Japan, but for Chungking. It 
seemed certain as the year 1940 merged into 1941 that Ger- 
many’s strength had passed its peak. Her allies were turning 
into doubtful assets. Her prestige among the “ rabbits ”— 
those countries, that is, whose only principle of foreign policy 
is to make concessions to whichever side seems the more 
likely to win the war—had fallen as a result of the Greek and 
British success in defeating the Italian menace to the eastern 
Mediterranean, including the Suez Canal. To Balkan, 
Egyptian and Turkish eyes, it looked as if the Drang nach 
Osten had been effectively blocked. 


Two Dictators. 


There has been occasion before to notice the embarrassment 
that befalls a military machine when at its head stand two 
dictators, instead of one. Although it be true that Herr Hitler 
has been supreme over Signor Mussolini in most senses, and 
had even in effect if not in form subdued the Italian Govern- 
ment to his will, yet Signor Mussolini’s formal position as 
Italian dictator had its dangers for the German High Com- 
mand. There was no telling how far he might forget himself 
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and do something outrageously independent. That is exactly 
what he did when he invaded Greece. The elaborate secrecy 
and deceit of both the German and the Italian machinery of 
information could not conceal the fact (for it cried aloud) that 
the two omnipotents had now reached the position where they 
had let each other down in turn. In September 1940 Signor 
Mussolini invaded Egypt in the secure expectation that Herr 
Hitler would be invading Britain at the same time. Herr 
Hitler’s promised invasion of Britain, however, was prevented 
by the British navy and the British air force. Signor Musso- 
lini’s hordes therefore found as they reached Sidi Barrani 
that the great Fiihrer had let them down, and that the British 
army, navy and air force were still in being for potential 
service in the eastern Mediterranean and the western desert. 
Signor Mussolini halted at Sidi Barrani and waited for three 
months before he was pushed back into Libya. 

As between the two dictators, there was no doubt that this 
was all Herr Hitler’s fault. The invasion of Britain had been 
promised for September 16th. Signor Mussolini had dutifully 
and confidently started his invasion of Egypt a few days 
earlier, occupying Sollum on September 13th. It was on 
September 15th—the very day that the German mass attack 
on Britain by air was launched and defeated with the loss of 
185 German aeroplanes—that the Italian communiqué 
announced that Italy’s troops had crossed the frontier into 
Egypt. By September 18th they had reached and had 
captured Sidi Barrani. At that point it dawned upon Signor 
Mussolini beyond doubt that Herr Hitler had failed to make 
good his undertaking. In one sense—wholly conformable 
with the moral level on which such politics are enacted—it 
was right that Signor Mussolini should hit back at Herr 
Hitler. The inner history of the autumn of 1940 will be one 
of the curious objects of future historical research. There is no 
doubt that, despite the failure of the particular plan that was 
to have been launched in September 1940, the twin attack 
upon Britain and upon the Suez Canal still remained an 
essential element in Axis strategy. The German official news 
service statement of September 27th quoted above confirmed 
that fact. The remaining question was, how could it be put 
into operation, now that the German attack on Britain by 
land was out of the question, at any rate for 1940? The 
alternative German attack, by air on the British towns and 
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ports, by mine, submarine and air on the British Atlantic 
shipping, perhaps gave the answer. 

But then came that amazing new thing, wholly incom- 
patible with all the available evidence about the Axis plan : 
the Italian invasion of Greece on October 28th, 1940. It is 
just possible—for the writing of history at this distance and 
on such a topic as the secret abysses of Herr Hitler’s and 
Signor Mussolini’s minds is for the most part guesswork— 
that both Fiihrer and Duce never contemplated the possi- 
bility of Greek resistance to so immensely “ superior” an 
enemy force. That hypothesis, however, will not bear a 
moment’s examination. The risk of presenting the Royal 
Navy and the Royal Air Force with the very bases they so 
badly needed after the defection of France seemed so clear 
that Germany’s high command could hardly willingly have 
faced it: unless indeed German intelligence had deteriorated 
to a level even below its normal level. On a short view, it is 
true that the German mind is both clever and efficient. On a 
long view, the Germans are too clever by half, and they 
nearly always sooner or later blunder on an egregious scale. 
It is a case of not seeing the wood for the trees. It also gives 
a good illustration of the truth that the human intelligence, 
when bent upon ungodly projects, ceases to function; for 
intelligence is a gift of God and can be used only in the service 
of God. It may even be that German intelligence in this case 
had been further undermined by the Norwegian experience 
of April 1940. That experience, which could not fail at the 
outset to suggest the analogy of Napoleon’s blunder at the 
beginning of the nineteenth century, yet had an opposite 
effect. Herr Hitler exposed a flank to the British navy. He 
survived the risk, and crushed Norway. Did that experience 
mislead him into underestimating the risk of exposing another 
flank to the British navy in the eastern Mediterranean. six 
months later? 

It is just possible. But it is so unlikely that few of those 
people who have tried to study Herr Hitler’s capacity for 
calculating the main chance are prepared to believe it. It is 
so much more likely as to be virtually certain that Mussolini’s 
enterprise in October 1940 was an act of insubordination. 
Herr Hitler neither approved of it nor was consulted. In 
these sordid matters it is not likely that one can err by lack of 
charity towards the mental or moral quality of either Herr 


FOREIGN AFFAIRS. 217 


Hitler or Signor Mussolini : for when men are plunged upon 
ungodly courses there is no depth of folly that is not open to 
them. One is therefore driven to the conclusion that Signor 
Mussolini, partly smarting under Herr Hitler’s unfulfilled 
undertaking of September 1940, partly covetous of military 
glory exclusively redounding to himself, snapped his fingers 
at his lord and master, and embarked upon an adventure of 
his own. The result throughout the Near and Middle East was 
disastrous to him, and therefore harmful to his master. On 
their own peculiar level the two dictators had now done each 
other one bad turn. 


Tue Enicma oF Marsuat PETAIN 


Seven months after the surrender of France, Marshal Pétain, 
who had led the country in that historic act, had become a 
figure as enigmatic and as potentially important as any figure 
on the world’s stage. To us in Great Britain there is some- 
thing still obscure and slightly odd in Marshal Pétain’s 
purpose and achievement. The enormously interesting thing 
is that he has surprised and intrigued many other people as 
well. It seems now to be proved, on the cumulative evidence 
of several months, that Herr Hitler is among those who are 
bewildered by the obstinate unexpectedness of this aged, 
pious soldier. Those Frenchmen of an ungodly temper, 
exemplified by M. Laval, are clearly no less bewildered. 
Marshal Pétain will live in history. His effect upon the 
catastrophic times in which we live is not yet worked out, 
nor can it be foreseen. But even at this time, there is evidence 
enough to suggest that he stands for something entirely unlike 
anything that is being done by any other political leader in the 
world. Why is it that Herr Hitler’s armed power has broken, 
so far, and spent itself ineffectively, as an angry wave, upon 
the rock of Marshal Pétain’s simple piety ? The facts—for the 
outstanding facts can be seen and appreciated, though the 
underlying details be buried in the mass of lies that constitute 
the sum total of the world’s diplomacy in war time—are such 
as to force the most rash of worldly pundits to pause in their 
prophecies. 

Seven months ago Marshal Pétain took over the reins of 
government from M. Reynaud and at once laid down the 
arms of France: of France, who was reputed to be one of the 
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world’s leading military Powers, bolstered by a tradition of 
military glory and national pride not surpassed by those of 
any other nation. He surrendered unconditionally to Herr 
Hitler, after France and her 5 million of armed, equipped, 
and trained fighting men had withstood the German onslaught 
for only eleven days. He threw himself and his proud country 
upon the mercy of a foe that knew no mercy, and spoke of 
honour where no honour was to be found. In that famous 
broadcast (June 16th, 1940) to the French nation he spoke 
these never-to-be-forgotten words: “... I give myself to 
France to help her in her hour of misfortune. In these painful 
hours I am thinking of our unfortunate refugees, and all their 
extreme distress. I express to them my compassion and my 
solicitude. It is with a heavy heart I] say we must cease the 
fight. I have applied to our opponent to ask him if he is ready 
to sign with us, as between soldiers after the fight and in 
honour, a means to put an end to hostilities.” The effect of 
that appeal upon such men as Herren Hitler, Ribbentrop, 
Goebbels and Géring was such as justified their bitterest 
enemy’s forecast. They laughed in their sleeve, in unholy 
glee. With a grim thoroughness of spite and arrogance they 
proceeded to subject a helpless France to the twin yoke of 
material exploitation for Germany’s gain and of strategic 
exploitation against France’s former ally. By the terms of an 
armistice elaborately dictated in the forest of Compiégne 
and in Marshal Foch’s famous railway carriage, France was 
cut in two, the “ business ” half containing the coastal bases 
being ‘‘ occupied ” by Germany, the rest being left “ unoccu- 
pied” and under the expectedly theoretic care of Marshal 
Pétain and his Cabinet. 

Gradually the miracle was made manifest. At the end of 
seven months Marshal Pétain exercised an authority in a 
disarmed France such as eluded the armed force of Herr 
Hitler’s crushing power : or that power which by all the rules 
and expectations of godless men had been assumed to be of 
“crushing” weight. The old pious man, far from being 
crushed, was not only defying Herr Hitler, but could not be 
dislodged by Herr Hitler from his position at the head of the 
Vichy administration. There is no doubt that Herr Hitler 
had expected Marshal Pétain to be a pliant tool. He dis- 
covered him instead to be a sincere French patriot, who had 
surrendered because he believed France to be beaten, and 
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because he wished to save his countrymen from what he 
regarded as the unnecessary prolongation of their suffering. 
When Herr Hitler proceeded unsuspectingly to suggest a 
definitive peace treaty containing as one of its virtual con- 
ditions that France became an active belligerent partner in 
the Axis, Marshal Pétain quite roundly and simply rejected 
it. Probably that rejection was one of the greatest surprises 
of Herr Hitler’s life. How could a man who had no army 
behind him, dare oppose his will to a victorious Nazi war- 
lord? But by that time it had become clear that Marshal 
Pétain had obtained a firm moral hold over the French 
people, and that if Herr Hitler either shot him or deposed 
him from office, it might be necessary for the German army 
to be used again in France, to put down an open revolution. 
Even though such a revolution, launched by a disarmed 
people, could not hope to survive more than a few days 
against Germany’s tanks and bombs, yet Herr Hitler’s 
growing embarrassments were serious enough to suggest the 
advisability of not adding to them. 

Faced therefore with the established fact that Marshal 
Pétain had no intention of stultifying his own purpose of 
saving France from war by plunging France into war again, 
this time against Great Britain, Herr Hitler was constrained 
to adopt new tactics. He imagined now that he could bam- 
boozle Marshal Pétain into doing what he could not be forced 
into doing. Hence it was that during the autumn of 1940 
Herr Hitler rang the changes on internal intrigues and 
external fantasies in an attempt to deceive an old man. The 
main internal intrigue consisted in inducing, by devious 
methods, the Vichy Government to give a post to M. Laval. 
After all, M. Laval was a Frenchman, a French politician of 
the front rank. Marshal Pétain had agreed to collaborate 
economically with Germany, and he was a man of his word. 
If Germany wanted M. Laval to be in the Vichy Government, 
why not? On October 28th, therefore, M. Laval was duly 
appointed Foreign Minister in the place of M. Baudoin. Two 
days later Marshal Pétain announced in his simple way, in a 
broadcast to the French people, that “I enter to-day the 
path of collaboration.” No doubt Herr Hitler thereupon 
congratulated himself on his sagacity. M. Laval’s commission 
from Herr Hitler was to be a Trojan Horse within the walls 
of Vichy, to the end that France be jockeyed into open 
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belligerency against Great Britain. M. Laval even began by 
an attempt to transfer the French Government from Vichy 
to Paris, where his nefarious work would be the easier to carry 
out. It would save at any rate the constant need of train 
journeys between Paris and Vichy in M. Laval’s routine duty 
of keeping in touch with both Herr Hitler and Marshal 
Pétain. M. Laval, as a step to that end, instituted the insult- 
ing post of “ French Ambassador in Paris,” hoping, no doubt, 
thereby to persuade Marshal Pétain, if only to save France 
from such humiliation, to transfer his Government from 
Vichy to Paris. The price was the old one: that France 
declare war on Britain. Marshal Pétain, of course, again 
refused. 

Now it happened that German tactlessness—a well-known 
feature of German diplomacy in good and bad times alike— 
chose that very moment to stage one of its customary coups. 
It had not apparently been suspected by Herr Hitler that the 
notion of a French Ambassador in Paris would infuriate even 
the most insensitive of Frenchmen. On top of that insult he 
evicted some 100,000 French people from Lorraine to make 
room for German evacuees from the bombed Ruhr: and did 
not even think of mentioning the fact to M. Laval. “ Tact- 
lessness ” is perhaps too mild a word. When he was suddenly 
presented with an endless stream of evicted Lorrainers 
seeking refuge in unoccupied France, Marshal Pétain in his 
simple style (November 14th, 1940) “ protested” to the 
German Government and asked M. Laval, the symbol in his 
eyes of Franco-German collaboration, to explain the matter. 
M. Laval had to confess that he knew nothing about it, had 
not been told about it by his German “ collaborators ” in 
Paris. There is nothing subtle in Marshal Pétain’s mentality. 
He roundly rejected M. Laval’s grimly reiterated demand for 
a peace treaty on Germany’s terms, and on December 14th 
he broadcast a statement to the French nation, in which he 
said: ‘‘ Frenchmen, I have just taken a decision which I 
trust is in the interest of the country. M. Laval is no longer 
a member of the Government. M. Flandin has taken the 
Portfolio of Foreign Affairs. . . . It is for high reasons of 
internal policy that I have taken this decision.” 

Has anything more remarkable been known in the history 
of the world? France, a conquered nation, disarmed, half 
occupied by German troops, is led by a soldier nearly 85 years 
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old (he was born on May 24th, 1856), who refuses the con- 
queror’s peace terms and dismisses the conqueror’s nominee 
without a ripple of doubt or concern: and the conqueror, 
none other than Herr Hitler, who imagines that he has also 
conquered the whole earth, has no alternative but helplessly 
to acquiesce in a snub defiantly, almost absent-mindedly, 
administered from such a quarter. Is France then a conquered 
nation or not? Marshal Pétain, a deeply religious man, at the 
head of a disarmed country, snaps his finger at Herr Hitler 
and his armaments : and is strong enough through his moral 
hold over the people of France to do so with impunity. The 
future history of Marshal Pétain, if it be God’s will that he shall 
continue this fascinating enterprise, will be one of the most 
cheerful things in a world where good cheer is not yet greatly 
in evidence. 


Mr. Roostrvett’s SPEECHES. 


A potentially important new factor in the military situa- 
tion, as it emerged at the turn of the year, was the increasing 
tempo of President Roosevelt’s verbal participation. In 
one sense Mr. Roosevelt has been both consistent and 
persistent. As long ago as October §th, 1937, when the 
general disorders were causing the deep disquiet that was 
destined not to be allayed, he declared to the American people: 
‘“‘ Let no one expect that America will escape.” He has been 
saying substantially the same thing ever since, but in a 
crescendo of emphasis and punch. Up to the time of the 
Presidential election in November 1940 he had advanced 
slowly and, as it appeared, carefully. That too was under- 
standable. Democratic politicians must always keep their 
finger on the patient’s pulse. After the election he shot ahead 
with strikingly long quick strides. On the very day (November 
6th, 1940) after the election he announced that he had asked 
“the most sympathetic consideration ” for the British Pur- 
chasing Commission’s request that the number of aeroplanes 
being built for Great Britain be increased by 12,000 to a grand 
total of 26,000. At that time, as was revealed by Mr. Mor- 
genthau, Secretary of the Treasury, negotiations began for 
large American supplies of other war material. Two months 
before the end of the year, therefore, the whole question of 
American supplies was both nebulous and of a futurist quality. 

Mr. Roosevelt quickly changed all that. On November 8th 
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he announced that one-half of the United States war output, 
including large bombers, would now go to Britain, and one- 
half to the United States. On the very threshold of his third 
term as President he seemed to be embarked on a policy of 
“ full steam ahead ” in helping Great Britain, short of war. 
He made his first post-election speech on Armistice Day, 
November 11th. Speaking at the tomb of the Unknown 
Soldier, he entered the lists as a shrewd propagandist by 
declaring, on a subject that Herr Hitler had tried to make 
peculiarly his own, that democracy itself was a New Order, 
but an already established order, dating from the Declaration 
of Independence (which he described as “‘ that New Order of 
the ages founded by the fathers of America”). ‘‘ Over the 
last century,” he said, “ all peoples had acquired some form of 
popular expression of opinion, some form of election, some 
form of franchise, some form of the right to be heard. And the 
Americans... and the British Isles withthem . . . led the world 
in spreading the gospel of democracy among peoples great 
andsmall.... I foronedonot believe that the world will revert 
to a modern form of ancient slavery or to controls vested in 
modern feudalism or modern emperors or dictators, or modern 
oligarchs in these days. The very people under their iron 
heels will rebel.” 

A month later the untimely death of Lord Lothian seemed 
to open wide the flood gates of Mr. Roosevelt’s now surging 
enthusiasm for Britain’s cause. Lord Lothian from his death- 
bed had written an address he had undertaken to deliver at a 
dinner given by the American Farm Bureau at Baltimore 
(December 11th). The speech was read by Mr. Nevile Butler, 
Minister of the British Embassy. It contained the clear 
warning that although Herr Hitler had lost the second round, 
he would still formidably attempt a knock-out blow such as, 
if it succeeded, would knock out the United States as well as 
Great Britain. Axis strategy, he said, aimed at a two-ocean 
attack in the Atlantic and in the Pacific upon Britain and 
America. It would be necessary first to weaken the Atlantic 
strength of a British navy “ strung out terribly thin ” by its 
world-wide duties. As though conscious that this would be 
his last word (he died in fact on the following day) Lord 
Lothian appealed for aeroplanes, munitions, ships and 
financial help. “ If you back us,” he said, “ you will not be 
backing a quitter. The issue now depends largely upon what 
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you decide to do.” That historic death-bed appeal to the 
American people was followed by events as dramatic as any 
yet experienced during the war. President Roosevelt re- 
turned to Washington from his Caribbean cruise on Decem- 
ber 16th, the day following Lord Lothian’s state funeral. He 
lost no time in facing and announcing a solution of the 
immediate problem that confronted Great Britain and the 
United States in their joint and declared policy of defeating 
the challenge of Herr Hitler: the problem namely of meeting 
the cost. It happened that Mrs. Roosevelt on the day of the 
President’s return to Washington had dropped a hint of what 
was in his mind, and did so in a spirit of humour which was 
perhaps the most effective means to the end. She declared 
that America was “ being paid ” for what wascalled American 
“help ” to Great Britain. She said: ‘‘ A certain number of 
people are under the impression that we are giving aid to 
England, but we must face the reality : we are being paid.” 
Apart from the common sense and gentle irony of such a 
remark, it is the case that in so huge a transaction payment 
becomes a highly technical matter of high finance. Even if 
the resources in gold and dollar securities were enormously 
bigger than they are, the notion that the balance of the 
transaction could be financed by the sale of sterling for dollars 
on the necessary scale would be more appropriate to opera 
bouffe than to high finance. It was equally unsound of 
American opinion to regard Great Britain as having “ re- 
quested financial aid.”” What Great Britain had done was to 
provide the material which might help the United States 
Government to appreciate the full factors incidental to 
America’s own declared policy of supplying the British 
fighting forces with what they needed in America’s “ first 
line of defence.”” Mr. Roosevelt on December 17th announced 
his plan. He prefaced it by the statement that American 
“help ” was a matter of American policy and of American 
“ self-interest,” Britain’s fight (he repeated) being America’s 
defence against the common danger. He therefore indicated 
that the solution was to turn the British into American orders 
and to “ lease ” the products or “ sell them under mortgage ” 
to Great Britain. He pooh-poohed the talk of repealing or 
changing the Johnson and Neutrality Acts. There were other 
methods, he said, “ gifts” among them (“ and we may come 
to it yet,” he added). But the method to be immediately tried 
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was “for the United States to take over British orders and 
turn them into American orders.” The innocent simplicity 
that results from the truth that where there’s a will there’s a 
way was therein illustrated. Exchange difficulties under that 
solution could no longer arise. The identity of America’s with 
Britain’s cause in the war was both symbolised and imple- 
mented: “ Behind this lay the theory that the best defence 
of Britain was also the best defence of the United States, 
which made the materials more valuable to us than if ‘ kept 
in cold storage here.” By December 17th, therefore, Mr. 
Roosevelt had given warning to Germany that the United 
States was inflexibly disposed to supply Great Britain with 
all the armaments she might need, whether she could pay for 
them or not. It thereafter became the propagandist slogan. 
in the United States that her réle was that of the “ arsenal for 
democracy.” 

The stage was now well set for the President’s message to 
the Seventy-seventh Congress (January 6th, 1941) on the 
state of the Union. Few people on either side of the Atlantic 
failed to recall what by a slight effort of wishful thinking on 
this side was regarded as the analogy (it was in some ways 
analogous) of President Wilson’s historic declaration of war 
upon Germany in 1917. Mr. Roosevelt’s long statement was 
aimed at convincing the Americas that they stood in danger. 
He quoted the Norwegian experience to warn them that the 
first phase of German invasion in the western hemisphere 
would be an occupation by secret agents and their dupes 
(“and great numbers of them,” he said, “ are already here 
and in Latin America”) of the necessary strategic points. 
He repeated the slogan: ‘‘ Our most useful réle is to act as 
an arsenal for them (that is, those nations which are now in 
actual war with aggressor nations) as well as for ourselves.” 
He indicated that the policy would be pursued whether the 
supplies could be paid for or not, and declared to the democ- 
racies: “‘We Americans are vitally concerned in your 
defence of freedom. We are putting forth our energies, re- 
sources, and organising powers to give you strength to regain 
and maintain a free world. We shall send you in ever-increas- 
ing numbers, ships, aeroplanes, tanks and guns. This is our 
purpose and our pledge.” 

Grorce Giascow. 

January 8th, 1941. 
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A FIGHTING LIFE.* 


Colonel Wedgwood has added lustre to the honoured name 
he bears. Ina brief Foreword the Prime Minister pays tribute 
to his unselfish courage and constancy in support of what he 
deemed the honour and interest of his fellow-countrymen. 
*¢ The distressed of the whole world have learnt to look to him, 
and through him to Parliament, for a patient hearing and 
redress of wrongs.” The story of such a man was worth 
telling and it has been finely told. A Parliament of Wedg- 
woods is unthinkable. But a Parliament without Indepen- 
dents, of whom he is the most eminent living type, would be 
a less vital and less useful place. Here is a man whose courage 
has never failed, for whom the crack of the party whip has 
no terrors, who says what he thinks, votes as he likes, and is 
not in the least dismayed at finding himself alone. Bismarck 
used to lament that his countrymen, while perfectly ready to 
die on the battlefield, lacked civil courage. The Colonel is 
as brave in peace as in war. He has known wounds, domestic 
trouble, political disappointment, but his head is unbowed. 
Bagehot used to say that he was between sizes. So is the 
author of this fascinating autobiography, who ploughs his 
lonely furrow with a smile on his face. 

The Wedgwood background is vividly sketched in the 
opening chapter and no member of the clan is prouder of its 

* Memoirs of a Fighting Life. By Colonel the Rt. Hon. J. C. Wedgwood, D.S.O., M.P. 
Hutchinson. 18s. 


226 THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


traditions, but he was never much attracted to business. 
After some years in Armstrong’s he volunteered for the South 
African war and stayed on for a time as a member of Milner’s 
famous Kindergarten. At the age of 33 he entered Parliament 
in January 1906 and has sat there ever since. Beginning as 
a Liberal, transferring his allegiance to Labour after the first 
World War and in later years forming a party of one, he has 
never changed his ideology. When Crispi entered Parliament 
he was asked his party. “ Sono Crispino,” replied the young 
man, “ I am a Crispian.” Colonel Wedgwood is a Wedgwood- 
ite: no other cap fits his head. He has two heroes, one dead, 
the other very much alive. As the most ardent of Single 
Taxers he bows in reverence before the name of Henry 
George. As a soldier patriot he salutes Winston Churchill 
with a cheer. The Prime Minister speaks of him as “ my old 
and gallant friend.” Both are bonny fighters, though not 
always on the same side. 

There are some stirring chapters of battle, adventure and 
travel in South Africa, the Dardanelles, Palestine, India, 
America and the Far East, but the man is even more interesting 
than hisdeeds. He isascholar and thinker as wellasa gladiator, 
and he has always known precisely what sort of world he 
wants. In an imaginary conversation with his great-great- 
grandfather, the first Josiah, he describes his politics as 
“hatred of cruelty, injustice and snobbery, and an undying 
love of freedom.”? Freedom indeed is the passion of his life, 
and his conception of that elastic term is spacious enough. 
“To my mind the Labour Party’s mission was to change 
sheep into men. Often I said: ‘ The creed of liberty has to 
be taught, as the working class takes power. We must 
manufacture men.’”” The supreme work of statesmanship and 
philosophy, he declares, is to raise man’s self-respect. The 
coiner of these aphorisms has a lofty idea of human nature— 
not only of Englishmen, but of Jews, Boers, Indians and all 
the rest of the vast family of mankind. Every Liberal is at 
heart an optimist, or at any rate a Meliorist, to use an 
expression of George Eliot, caring more about the flowering 
of personality than the authority of the state. The British 
Parliament, for whose history he has done more than any 
man alive, is the object of his gratitude and veneration, not 
so much because it has made us strong as because it has made 
us free. Bismarck, complained Mommsen, made Germany 
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great and Germans small. On such a condition Josiah 
Wedgwood would not give sixpence for the biggest empire 
in the world. The strength of a city, as the Greeks used to 
say, is in its men, not in its walls. 

Our author possesses a massive self-assurance which would 
‘ grate on the reader were it not for the fact that he can smile 
at himself. He suggests that both the Liberal and Labour 
Parties in the days of their adversity immediately after the 
first World War would have been wise to make him their 
leader. It may be doubted if he could have kept his team 
together. He is much happier and more effective as a free 
lance, responsible to his conscience alone. Like John Bright 
and Leonard Courtney, to go no farther afield, he was not 
altogether happy in office. That he was in the first Labour 
Government but not in the second tells its own tale. Ramsay 
MacDonald is rarely mentioned without expressions of dis- 
approval and dislike, but which of the other Labour leaders 
would have been likely to give high office to a man with so 
many angles? Party chiefs always prefer good team-workers. 

Colonel Wedgwood is one of the many Englishmen who 
like Germans and abhor Nazis. Many millions approve the 
régime but many millions do not. Since, however, we have 
to reckon with Governments, not with individuals, his attitude 
to Hitler was clear from the first. Such a lover of liberty, or 
let us say of the rights of man, could only be the sleepless 
antagonist of any totalitarian régime. ‘“ There could be no 
peace, there could be no truce. Till the invasion of Abyssinia 
I was quite alone in holding such views. I would have struck, 
as Cromwell or Palmerston would have struck, when Hitler 
seized power in 1933, when the Social-Democracy of Vienna 
was put to the sword in 1934. Had we used sanctions and 
risked war with Italy in 1935, the League would have sur- 
vived as the weapon of many free democracies. Had we 
intervened over Spain we should not now stand alone. Had 
we tried to save Czechoslovakia, we might now have Russia 
on our side, controlling Rumanian oil wells. Each retreat 
has weakened our position. Each retreat I have opposed.” 
The only way to deal with megalomaniac dictators is to stand 
up to them. On the morning of September 3rd, 1939, the 
House of Commons met to hear the Prime Minister announce 
the declaration of war. When members were taking their 
seats, the sirens went and they made for the shelter. “I sat 
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on, feeling like the Roman Senators when the Gauls stormed 
the Capitol. If I had had a toga, I would have folded it about 
my head. The warden dashed in to say there was an air raid ; 
with some dignity I bade him leave me. I, at least, would 
perish at my post!” That is not posing for posterity but 
the instinctive reaction of a man without fear, and he helped 
to kill the foolish project to move Parliament away from 
London. The curtain falls to the sound of trumpets. “ Is not 
England at last taking its proper place, sacrificing all, 
standing alone against evil? Alone in arms, but backed by 
the prayers and carrying the hopes of the peoples of the 
world. Few would not find it exhilarating thus to stand 
armed in the last ditch with good comrades in a righteous 
cause.” A nation which breeds such valiant sons as Josiah 
Wedgwood is unlikely to perish. 
G.P.G. 


THE PRIME MINISTER® 


Mr. Sencourt has a fine story to tell and he has told it with 
spirit and eloquence. He admires the great qualities of the 
Prime Minister, but the book is by no means an uncritical 
eulogy. Like all supermen he has the defects of his qualities, 
which are clearly revealed. “ I know my powers,” said Lord 
Birkenhead on one occasion, “‘ and I have a right to expect 
the highest post.” If Mr. Churchill has felt and said the same 
thing, nobody would blame him. It must be nearly thirty 
years since [he Times hailed him as a greater man than his 
father. Since then he has grown in stature, making mistakes 
over the abdication issue and Indian reform, but proving 
himself terribly right on the supreme issue of national defence 
against the growing Nazi menace from Berlin. The ten years 
in the political wilderness between 1929, when he ceased to 
be Chancellor of the Exchequer, and 1939 when he returned 
to office as First Lord of the Admiralty on the outbreak of 
war, would have extinguished a smaller man. But Mr. 
Churchill, now an Elder Statesman, was too formidable to be 
extinguished, too eloquent to be ignored. At the age of 65, 
at the crisis of our fate, he is acclaimed throughout the 
Empire and the freedom-loving world as the best man for 

* Winston Churchill. By Robert Sencourt. Faber & Faber. 8s. 6d. 
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the job. Consensu omnium capax imperit. It is an astonishing 
career. 

Mr. Sencourt presents his hero—for such he is, despite 
some fundamental differences of outlook—as a man of genius, 
a wise statesman, a model patriot. His changes of party, seen 
in retrospect, are not taken very seriously, for his deepest 
convictions have never altered. He was always ready for 
social reform, though his main energies have been directed 
elsewhere, and he has always taken a professional interest in 
national defence. Descended from Marlborough, whose life 
he has written in four superb volumes, and starting his career 
as a soldier, he has brought a wealth of experience in the 
waging of war which none of our Prime Ministers has pos- 
sessed since the first Earl Stanhope more than two centuries 
ago. Accustomed from childhood to political talk and 
political society, he entered the House of Commons, as Rose- 
bery said of the younger Pitt, like an heir coming into his 
inheritance. The early chapters describing the opening 
phases of his rapid ascent are perhaps the best, for there is less 
controversial comment than in the later portion. The author 
is so obsessed by the danger of Bolshevism that he seems 
hardly to realise the deadly perils of Fascism, and he is 
so enamoured of tradition and authority in Church and State 
that he looks with suspicion on all parties of the Left. Some- 
times, indeed, he seems to be less interested in the preservation 
of national liberty thanin the fight against communism, as when 
Pétain and Weygand are praised for their Conservative views 
instead of being censured for deserting their ally and faint- 
heartedly despairing of our ultimate victory. Herriot, 
honoured leader of the French Radicals, is incorrectly 
described as a Socialist. Mr. Sencourt has a curious prejudice 
against Mr. Eden, in whom the Prime Minister has recently 
shown his confidence by restoring him to the Foreign Office. 
He has also a deep suspicion of Jews. Above all he is haunted 
by the spectre of Freemasonry, to which he returns again and 
again, and to which he attributes a political importance quite 
unintelligible to English readers. It would have been a more 
satisfactory book if he had stuck closer to his biographical 
task and introduced less of his peculiar ideology. Yet the 
reader can forgive him a good deal when he comes to the 
nobly phrased tribute which fills the closing pages. “In his 
ripened years this incomparable Minister leads a country of 
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which he is the embodiment, because he is her genius and her 
lamp... . He is superbly suited for authority in war, because, 
while he inspires resistance and defies defeat, he knows also 
how to negotiate when the time is ripe. . . . Here, then, is the 
man who is the true arm and burgonet of Britain because he 
is the just man; the wise man; the man of heart and tears 
who has much to love and finds in feeling the strength that 
holds him high. A mind so swift and rich, a type so full, is 
the gift not merely of effort and learning and experience, but 
of race and privilege, and command, of life and time... . 
When war is forced upon us he wages it with resolution as 
strong as his determination in victory, his goodwill to man- 
kind, his plans for better things when, as the time of chastise- 
ment draws towards its end, men answer to his counsels and 
appraise his foresight.” 
Ga BaG: 


MODERN FRANCE.* 


The most authoritative and comprehensive account of 
French history from 1870-1939 by an English author 
appeared on the eve of the collapse of the Third Re- 
public. Professor Brogan tells the story, unaware of the 
sudden end it was to take; the reader, on the other hand, 
approaches the book with a mind absorbed by the questions 
which those circumstances have raised. Future writers will 
describe the trend of events as well as the individual episodes. 
This book will show how an English historian, knowing and 
liking France, interpreted her recent history just before the 
shock of 1940. Professor Brogan is proud to be an honorary 
citizen of the commune of La Roche Blanche (Puy de Déme) 
and has dedicated his work to the mayor and councillors of 
that commune. In his Preface he gives expression to his 
admiration for France’s contribution to western civilisation. 
“* Of that western civilisation France has been, since the time 
of the Chanson de Roland, the main sword and the main 
shield. So it is to-day.” In his epilogue, written at an early 
stage of the present war, he quotes Georges Duhamel’s words, 
“that the Descartes line and the Maginot line were one,” 
protecting liberty of the body and liberty of the mind, and 
the intellectual traditions of western Europe. 


* The Development of Modern France (1870-1939). By D. W. Brogan. Hamish 
Hamilton. London. 744 pages. 21s, 
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The catastrophe of the Third Republic came as a surprise to 
its historian. It seems that he had not taken as grave a view 
as some foreign observers of the profound effect that the terrible 
bleeding of the last war had on the vitality and mentality of 
the people. When the book was written optimists may still 
have found comfort in the knowledge that in spite of its im- 
perfections the Third Republic had weathered many a danger- 
ous storm and come to riper age than any other form of 
government in France since 1789. This optimism has proved 
an illusion. The probable reaction of the student will be a 
more critical and analytical approach. He will be inclined to 
compare the significance of similar situations and to draw 
conclusions from the recurrences of crises and failures. Pro- 
fessor Brogan’s book was to give “a mere narrative ” of “a 
very complex story,”’ and it is partly due to this very absten- 
tion that it retains its value despite the radical change of 
outlook with which it will be read. A recorder of the Panama 
muddle, the Dreyfus affair, the Stavisky case, and the many 
minor instances of corruption and maladministration, could 
not overlook the infirmities inherent in that kind of parlia- 
mentary democracy of which the French Chamber was until 
recently the most prominent example. But, while the clever 
Nazi historian Walter Frank* does not leave a single redeem- 
ing quality to the “ république des camarades,” our author does 
not insist on its obvious defects. On the occasion of Casimir- 
Périer’s resignation of the Presidency, he seems to accept the 
opinion, then common among French radicals, “that the 
election to the Presidency of a man of ambition or of first-rate 
abilities was a mistake.” He does not touch the problem 
whether a President more similar to that of the United States, 
or a Prime Minister more independent of the changing moods 
of the Chamber would have given more consistency to French 
politics. 

One of those problems which, after the gloomy experience 
of last spring, the politically minded reader would like to have 
treated more explicitly, is that of the Generals. At the cradle 
of the Third Republic General Trochu refused to collaborate 
with the Government of National Defence unless they prom- 
ised him to respect God, family, and property and not to 
introduce extreme anticlerical or socialist measures. Under 
the first two Presidents the new state seemed in many respects 
* Nationalismus und Demokratie im Frankreich der Dritten Republik. Hamburg, 1933. 
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more like a monarchy without a monarch than a democracy. 
Later the republicans took control, and the influence of the 
democratic and anticlerical traditions of the Convention pre- 
vailed. The Third Republic soon permanently alienated the 
“ clerical officers,” who held the highest positions and, as the 
Germans knew, enjoyed the reputation of being the most 
efficient. Their attitude during the Dreyfus period revealed 
the profound antagonism of these reactionary soldiers. The 
Parliamentary Republic came into immediate danger of being 
transformed into an authoritarian republic or a monarchy by 
a coup of the Generals. Even after the decisive victory of 
Democracy, the Minister of War, General André, did not 
succeed in his mission to republicanise the Generals. His ears 
were boxed in the Chamber of Deputies by a reactionary 
member, an incident which led to his resignation. 

In the war of 1914-18 it became manifest that the removal 
of so many Conservative and Catholic Generals would, 
indeed, have endangered the efficiency and preparedness of 
the army. Joffre, “ if not a clerical himself, was a friend of 
clericals”’ ; Foch was a zealous Catholic and the brother of 
a Jesuit ; Castelnau, a nobleman of Monarchist tradition, was 
called ‘ the monk in uniform.” On the other hand, Sarrail 
enjoyed the protection of Caillaux and other radical deputies 
and ministers only because he was a republican, and as such a 
rara avis. According to Captain Mollin, the enthusiastic free- 
mason who had been charged by General André with investi- 
gating the religious and political convictions of each General, 
there were among the five Generals who received the baton of 
Marshal in the Great War not less than four “ bad Re- 
publicans,” namely Foch, Pétain, Lyautey and Fayolle. 

We are not told much about the influence of the victory of 
1918 on the mentality of the Generals. We learn, however, 
that “ the officers,” now largely of lower middle-class origin, 
had ceased to be “ the haughty aristocrats of the radical 
tradition,” and that the army had become “ a faithful, even 
a docile servant of the State.” Professor Brogan suggests that 
when Hitler occupied the Rhineland the French Government 
may well have wished to have its hands forced by the General 
Staff, and to be compelled to order a French advance. “ But 
the Generals of the Republic had been for long servants, not 
masters.” There would be no chance “ that any army whose 
leaders, like Foch, had been so docile in the moment of victory, 
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were going to turn into so many Spanish or Spanish-American 
Generals many years later.” 

Though the author describes Weygand as a “ Royalist and 
reactionary Catholic,” he does not believe in “his dark 
designs ” with which antimilitarists of the Left attempted to 
frighten electors. What may he be thinking now of Weygand’s 
political intentions when he resumed supreme command in the 
hour of defeat? Did he really, while the fight was still on, 
dismiss so many Generals for military reasons alone? Our 
author has a high opinion of the military merits of Pétain and 
no doubts as to his character. “ Pétain was a man of great 
dignity of manner and nobility of person ; no soldier was less 
of a demagogue, less afflicted by a false heartiness. But he was 
known as a man of his word. He made few promises, but those 
he made were kept.” Professor Brogan, however, speaks of 
the “ always pessimistic ” attitude of the French Commander- 
in-Chief, 1917-18. 

Gustav Maver. 


THE GERMAN CANKER,* 


The author of this book is the son of the man who drew up 
the constitution of the Weimar Republic, from whose book 
The German People and Politics he quotes in an appendix the 
most important parts. He himself held a leading position in 
economics, is an experienced politician, knows thoroughly all 
classes of his people and the whole web of German politics 
and economy since 1918. He saw the disease growing which 
one day became an epidemic and thinks it to be the German 
hereditary disease, Nazism in all its ghastliness being only a 
symptom of it. The democratic nations, he says, do not, 
because of their different characters, understand the Germans 
even now, and in a few highly instructive chapters he gives 
a brilliant analysis of the German people. It is generally 
believed that the Germans are a people like others on the 
same cultural level, and one cannot understand how they can 
put up with such a régime as Hitlerism with its abominable 
cruelty and corruption. The solution of the riddle is this: 
the Germans are different from the other great peoples in one 
essential point, they have not yet developed political common- 
sense. In this respect they are centuries behind the English. 

© The Canker of Germany. By E. G. Preuss. Williams & Norgate. 7s. 6d. 
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Mr. Preuss outlines the abnormal history which did not allow 
the development of a political education, so that the Germans 
lack all initiative in the political sphere, let themselves be 
organised and always need hints and orders from above, 
political freedom being an altogether meaningless thing to 
the average German. In a very clever cross-section through 
German politics since 1918 we are shown how immature in 
politics the German people is and how, after a short interlude, 
the authoritative state was soon restored. Public opinion, 
very powerful in politically educated countries, is non- 
existent in Germany. The agony of the republic began, and 
through ridiculous and disgusting intrigues Hitler came to 
power. All this would have been impossible with a politically 
minded and politically trained people. But the author thinks 
also that, if the Western Powers had shown the German 
democratic republic only part of the understanding they 
showed Hitler later on, the course of history would have been 
different, and another world war might perhaps have been 
prevented. The Germans, though achieving great things in 
other spheres, are politically abnormal. That illness is curable, 
but it will take some time, and the Germans have never been 
able to cure it of their own accord. It is, therefore, a danger- 
ously wrong conception to assume that the Western Powers 
will easily come to an agreement with Germany once Hitler 
is overthrown. We have to explain to the Germans that, by 
suffering themselves to be governed as badly as possible, 
they become a pariah among the nations and that they must 
not express their national character in a way that makes it 
an intolerable danger to other nations. The author thinks a 
second defeat within three decades a very hopeful thing. In 
all classes in Germany there are people who desire a better- 
ment who must be given a chance, and helped to power. But 
it must be made clear to them that all who in one way or 
other were connected with Nazism will be excluded from the 
peace negotiations. 
J. Lesser, 


POLITICAT YY Rar ee 


This is an interesting and timely book which ought to be 
read by all students of politics as it deals with one of the most 
* Political Propaganda. By F. C. Bartlett. Cambridge, 3s. 6d. 
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important phenomena of modern society: the gigantic 
growth of political propaganda. There have always been at- 
tempts to influence the political conduct of social groups by 
different forms of persuasion, suggestion, distortion of facts 
or verbal threats, but never perhaps has propaganda played 
such a large part in our social life as at present when it is “ in 
the air and on it.” The author notes at once the curious fact 
that the modern masters of huge propaganda machines pride 
themselves on their psychological knowledge, whereas in his 
opinion they know very little about the working of the human 
mind and rely on vague generalisations. There is little doubt 
that this ignorance of the working of the human mind in 
society is not confined to propagandists, and that in spite of 
excellent work done by various psychologists, group psy- 
chology is still in its infancy. It is, therefore, a courageous 
undertaking to investigate the problems with which the 
political propagandist is confronted in the light of our 
psychological knowledge, as the author has done in this 
little book. 

After having defined the aims of political propaganda he 
proceeds to describe its growth in the modern world and the 
particular features which it has assumed in Russia, Germany 
and Italy. In the two following chapters the methods of 
propaganda are discussed. A sharp distinction is made be- 
tween totalitarian propaganda, which assumes that the 
intelligence of the vast majority of people is low, and demo- 
cratic propaganda which should, as much as possible, approxi- 
mate it to education. The author is convinced that he who 
despises and underrates human intelligence as the dictators 
do will himself be despised. In the chapter on the effects of 
propaganda the author tries to draw some generally valid 
conclusions, although, as he himself points out, very little 
evidence is available. Here mere psychology will not help 
us very much, because the question of the effectiveness of 
propaganda is largely a political one or, at any rate, depend- 
ent on political circumstances. Even if propaganda is psy- 
chologically effective, that is, succeeds in convincing large 
sections of the social group that some change is desirable, it 
can be wholly ineffective if the minority, however small, 
controls the highly centralised power of the modern state. 
In the last chapter the author outlines the principles by which 
the propaganda of a democracy should be governed, and he 
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demands emphatically that it must not simply imitate that 
of the dictator states. It must not concentrate on cheap 
ephemeral effects, but must take the long view and proceed 
from the assumption that man is not a stupid slave, but a 
rational creature. 


R. Arts. 


TRISTAN.* 


What gives the great myths their. enduring quality is the 
manner in which, in however marvellous a form they may be 
cast, they reach the abiding roots of human experience, 
lending themselves to reinterpretation in every age. Not 
long ago M. de Rougemont showed how the Tristan legend 
enshrines the perennial human aspiration to escape the 
limitations of the finite world, seeking in love an ecstasy that 
can find its consummation only in death. It is, he suggests, 
the Eastern stream of mysticism, which would escape from 
the order of creation (whereas the Christian conception, 
instead, transfigures it), that, brought to the West through 
the Albigensian heresy of the Troubadours, finds in Tristan its 
supreme and lasting expression. 

It is in such a spirit (though modified by her own philosophy, 
which finds appeasement in the beauty of the transient and 
fleeting moment) that Dr. Hannah Closs tells the tale of 
Tristan, in which the figure of the hero steps out of the tapestry 
of legend into the world of living men, his fate inscribed in 
his very nature, foreshadowed from the first in his boyhood’s 
dreams. He is at once the warrior and the dreamer, the 
incarnate spirit of the Celtic race, and of the sea-girt lands 
that watch the sunset through the ocean mists, where legend 
sets the islands of the blest. The whole book, indeed, moves 
to the rhythm of the sea. As she says in her Introduction, 
she makes “ no pretensions to historic or traditional veracity 
or to archzological exactitude,” though her wide and loving 
knowledge of the Middle Ages is plain. It is on the background 
of a Moyen Age de convention (like that of Claudel’s 
Annonce Faite a Marie) that the scene is set, the better to 
bring out the timeless quality of the story in its impact on a 
twentieth-century mind. In her treatment of it she has 

* Tristan. By Hannah Closs. Andrew Dakers. gs. 6d. 
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affinities with Mr. Charles Morgan : it is the inner life of the 
characters that gives it substance, and it is in following the 
fluidities of thought and the dreamlike images of imagination 
that her prose, less satisfying in narrative or dramatic 
passages, reaches full mastery. Where, here and there, she 
entrusts a transitional phase of the story to verse, the beauty 
and surety of wording are such as to suggest indeed that she 
finds verse a more natural medium. Here, in short, is a 
poet’s book, with a reposeful and iridescent beauty that 
makes for grateful reading in our troublous time. 


BARBARA BARCLAY CARTER. 


FAMILY HOMESPUN.* 
This delightful book by the author of The Life of Arthur James 


Balfour provides refreshing, interesting and amusing reading 
much needed in these grim days. It is essentially pre-war, 
largely pre the Great War, and recalls the spacious old times 
of the big country houses where great people lived their secure 
lives and entertained with all the support of devoted retainers. 
The first part is of Inverary, the home of the Duke of Argyll, 
and consists of childish remembrances of all Mrs. Dugdale’s 
Campbell relations and their Highland ways. Mrs. Dugdale’s 
mother was a Campbell who afterwards became Lady Frances 
Balfour, and the next scene is Whittinghame with a charming 
account of Mr. Arthur James Balfour and his brothers and 
sisters as seen with a child’s eyes. Uncle Arthur’s kindness 
won the heart of the little girl so that she developed “a 
preference for his society over that of any other uncle, aunt, 
cousin, or any other relative without exception.” Her first 
introduction to politics was the finding of her Uncle Arthur, 
then Chief Secretary for Ireland, examining sacks of potatoes 
in the garden house, in view of the threat of faminein Ireland, 
and comparing with them some of the rotten samples that had 
been sent over. The powers of the man who had the Treasury 
at his back impressed her childish imagination. There were 
many visitors to Whittinghame in the course of these long 
summer holidays and enough freedom was given to join in 


* Family Homespun. Inverary: Whittinghame: H atfield. By Mrs. Edgar Dugdale. 
John Murray. 9s. 


238 THE CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. 


conversations with her elders. The description of a week-end 
visit of the “ Souls ” from the point of view of the hostess 
and the household, rather than on account of their philos- 
ophy, is also good reading. 

In due course we come to Hatfield, the home of the Salis- 
burys, Uncle Robert and Aunt Georgie and all the Cecil 
family. This chapter ripples with good stories of them all. 
One incident is the author’s presentation to Queen Victoria. 
Later on there was another interview in the London portion 
of the book, followed by a description of the Jubilee pro- 
cession of 1887. A portrait of her mother and the system of 
her upbringing reveal a very decided and interesting character, 
and far more real attention to the child than one would 
suppose from some of the earlier pictures. 

When outside visits became allowable there was Terling, 
the home of Lord and Lady Rayleigh, aunt and uncle, and 
a delightful account of the Butchers, both at their house in 
Edinburgh and at their Irish establishment in Killarney. 
Many celebrated people are met with in this book, and if their 
philosophy and science and politics are lightly treated their 
human characteristics are touched in with a lively sympathy 
and some humour. There are several good portraits, pictures 
of Inverary and Whittinghame and a quaint frontispiece 
sketch of the author at a very early age holding up a cat, by 
Sir Edward Burne-Jones. 


EOMoB, 


IS.:GERMANY,) A. HOPELESS, GAS Hes 


When the war is over and the Liberal countries are again 
victorious, what shall we do with Germany? Is it true that 
Germany is a hopeless case, as seems testified by the fact that 
within living memory she let loose the fury of war in Europe 
five times? This small book written at the request of Dr. 
Edwyn Bevan and Professor Gilbert Murray by an ex- 
assistant editor of the Berliner Tageblatt, who perished in 
the shipwreck of the City of Benares while journeying to the 
United States to assume a professorship in an American 
university, is an excellent concise synthesis of the reasons 


* By Rudolph Olden, Allen & Unwin. 4s. 6d. 
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why Germany came to be such as she is and why what history 
has done history may undo, provided man, who alone can 
make history, learns to be wiser than hitherto. 

The author reminds us that it was only in reaction against 
Napoleon that for the first time the literary, cultural, 
cosmopolitan Germany and the military hitherto hated un- 
German Prussian Army and Government were able to co- 
operate and that, immediately after the downfall of Napoleon, 
the two elements began to resume each its own independent 
character. The progressive evolution of the real Germany 
towards constitutional freedom was, however, wrecked by 
the King of Prussia as the leader of his army in 1848-9; later 
on by Bismarck, who split the Liberal forces by inducing them 
to sacrifice, at least temporarily, freedom to the achievement 
of German unity; and later still, 1871, after a Liberal electoral 
triumph, destroyed definitely every Liberal hope of a con- 
stitutional régime. Hence, since 1849 and even more since 
1871, the Prussianisation of Germany and its penetration by 
the artificially fostered spirit of annexationist colonial 
nationalism. 

The reaction to all this in the country took the form of 
Social Democracy and culminated in the Socialists becoming 
in 1912 the largest party in the Reichstag. But this very 
party had been the victim of Prussianisation and, in 1914, 
when war broke out, it voted the necessary credits unani- 
mously. In 1918, through President Ebert, it made itself in 
fact responsible for the reorganisation of the Prussian Army 
and the reduction of the Republic to mere temporary 
camouflage. Lack of civic courage from within, combined 
with the unrepentant, unrelieved stubborn blindness of the 
rulers of France and Britain, anxious to be lenient to the 
defeated opponent because they were “ gentlemen,” and not 
mere school-teachers or common workers, did the rest in 
spite of all the warnings of exiles and victims, and opened the 
path to Hitler. What was he doing but “ restoring the self- 
respect of the German people”? Such is our author’s reply 
to our initial question. We must win the war and then set 
the Germans free to learn its responsibilities instead 
of again intervening to save the gentlemanly Prussian 


generals. 
ANGELO CRESPI. 
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As a Judge of the King’s Bench Division, Lord Justice MacKinnon 
regularly travelled the Circuits of England and Wales for thirteen years 
until his elevation to the Court of Appeal in 1937. Of the sixty-one 
Assize towns he visited all but three and kept a regular journal of his 
experiences. He has now set these down in a delightful volume, On 
Circuit, 1924-1937,* which should appeal to a wide circle of readers. 
The author took every opportunity to visit places of historic or esthetic 
interest and to inspect wherever possible pictures and works of art, and 
his book abounds in appreciation and comment. 

In addition, Lord Justice MacKinnon has much to write about the 
ancient ceremonies and customs which surround the visits of the Red 
Judge and which vary in some particular in almost every Assize town. 
His account of them is much enriched by embodying extracts from 
Circuit Notes of Baron Huddleston, 1875-1890, and from a Circuit 
Journal of Mr. Justice Grantham. 

* On Circuit, 1924-1937. By Sir Frank D. MacKinnon, Cambridge. 18s, net. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


The University, Liverpool. 
The Editor, CONTEMPORARY REVIEW. January 15th, 1941. 
SIR, 

In his review of my History of the Romantic Movement in Spain, 
Professor Trend attributes to me the ridiculous view that “ the 
romantic movement was the climax of the literary history of Spain.” 
Not only has no such view ever been expressed by me, but the principal 
theme of my book is the failure of the Romantic Movement as such, 
and the mediocrity of its chief adherents. I should be grateful if you 
would print two out of many passages which might be quoted to show 
the grossness of your reviewer’s misstatement : 


“From the standpoint of the twentieth century it seems 
incredibly archaic and many of its works strike one as insufferably 
crude and childish ; since it passed away, literature seems to have 
grown up with unparalleled rapidity.” 


“We visualize the Romantic era to-day as a short period which 
produced little that is likely to be immortal, but as a period 
which prepared the ground for the far more fruitful one beginning 
about 1870. It may be that centuries to come will see it as nothing 
more outstanding than a steepening section in the road leading 
upwards from the low-lying eighteenth century and connecting 
the Golden Age of the sixteenth and seventeenth with another 
such Age of the twentieth or twenty-first, the degree of brilliance 
of which is as yet undeterminable.” 

Yours faithfully, E. Attison Pexrs. 


